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STATIONER 


TO HE 


READER. 
ma 7 i not any pri- 


vp (Os watereſpeit of gain, 
B24 PEE Gentle Reader, 
WF /or the ſlighteſt 
WPamphlet s now . © 
adayes more wendible then the. 
BY orks of learnedeft men ; but it 
fir the love 7 have to our own 


ſLonguage thats bath made me- 
| ras, ag zo collet, and ſet forth 


0 . =" 


fach Peeces both in Proſe and 
Vers, as may renewthe wonted. 
bonour and eſteem of our Engliſh 
| Ttangue:and it s the worth of theſe 
| both Engliſh and Latin Poems, I 
| not the flouriſh of any prefixed 
' encomions that caninvite thee. 
| - tobuy them, though theſe are not * 
without the bigheft Commendati- | 
' ons and” Applaiſe of the learnedſt 
-  Academicks, both domeſtich 
and forrein: And amonpit ihoſe | 
of our ewn (,ountrey , the unpa- | 
 ralleld atteſtation of that renown- 
* ed Provoit of Eaton., Sr} 
'- Henry Wootton : 1 kw not 
thy palat how it relihes juch 
' dainties, nor bow. harmonious —_ 
© W771 | 


6 - T3 PART Ey, 
mas 


f oul u ; perhaps more trivial 
/ Airs may pleaſe thee better. But 
| how ſcever thy opinion us ſpent upon 
theſe, that incouragement 1 have 
already received from the moſt in- . | 
| genious men in their clear and | 
courteous entertainment of Mr. 
1 Wallers /ate choice Peeces , 
| hath once more made me adven- © 
| ture into the World, preſenting it © 
Þ with theſe ever-green, and not to 
& be blaſted Laurels, The Authors 
f more peculiar excellency in theſe © 
| ſtudies, was too well known to con- 
© ce4l his Papers, or to keep me + 
Þ from attempting to ſollicit them 
Brom him, Let the event guide it 
felf which wayit will, I ſhall de- © 
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Yerve of the at ave, By bringing i into : 


the Light as true a Birth, as the! 


Muſes have brought forth [1 mce. | 
our - famous Spencer wrote ; 


whoſe Poems in theſe Engliſh ones: 
are as rarely imitated, as ſweet 
excelld, Reader if thou art 


| Eagle-eted to cenſure their worth, 
| { am not fearful to expoſe them | 
to Us by RO Ap 


bi. - wn © Thine to command 


Humyesu. MosELEY, ff 
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*On the morning of: Cn H Ki $78? 7, 
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Nativigy, Compos, Sd. 1639.” — 


y 1:3 bats 3-3 
\His i is 'the Month, ad this the happy mart. , . 2. 
- Wherin! the Son of Heay' 'ng exernal | King, 247 


.. 4 5». © 
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ot- wedded Maid, and | Virgin Mother young. 
Ourgreat redeniption from above did bring 3, "OY 

For ſo' the holy ſages once did fi ing, Fg, 

That he our deadly forfeit] ſhould releaſe, ., 4 Let 


_. 


LF 7 


And with his Father work 0s 2 perperyal PR Ks 
Fs . F 1 L | 
That glorious Form, that Light unſufferable, 
And that t far-beaming blaze of Ma jefly; 
V, Wherwith he wont at Heay'ns bigh a 
Fo fitthe midſt of Trinal Unity, :, | 
| laid afide ; and. here with'us-to. Sy SEICT] 


ws 4 ©% 


 Forſook the Courts of everlaſting "220M WW it 
nd choſ with us adarkſom Houſe of mona Glas Or 
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| III. 
| Say Heav'aly Muſe; thall noe thy facred vein 
Aﬀord a preſentto:the Infant God > 
Haſt thou no vers,'00 hymn, or ſolemn ftrein, 
|| To welcomhim to this his new abode, 
| | - Now while the Heay'n by the Suns team untrod, 
| Hath took no print of the approching light, 
Andallthe ſpangled hoſtſkeep watch in ſquadrons bright 3 
I V. | 
| Fee how from far upon the Eaſtern rode 
i} TheStar-led Wiſards haſte with odours ſweet : 
| - . Orun, prevent them with thy humble ode, 
| Andlay itlowly at his bleſſed feer ; 
Have thou the honour firſt, thy Lord to greet, 
And joyn thy voice unto the Angel Quire, 
From out his ſecret Altar touche with hallow'd fire, 
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The Hymn. 
L 


g'T was the Winter wilde, 
I While the Heav'n-born-childe, * 
. All meanly wraptin the rude manger lies 'Y 
Nature in.aw to him 


OT OE: -: 
Had doFt her gawdy trim,; RR = 
_ With her great Maſter ſo to ſympathize 2 5 ——_- 


| It wasno ſeaſon then for her 

To wanton withthe Sun her luſty Paramiour. 
Onely with ſpeeches fair w | (| 
She woo's the gentle Air | 

To hideher guilty front with intiocetit Sriow, 
And on her naked ſhame, 
| Pollute with finfull blame, 

The Saintly Yail of Maiden whitets throw; 
Confounded, that her Makers eyes oo 
Should look ſo neer upon her fon! deformities. © - 

I fab», 

But he her fears to ceaſe, 
Sent down the meek-eyd Peace, 

She crown'd with Olive greeo,came OPIN | 
Down through the turning ſphear | 
His ready Harbinger, 

With Turtle wing the amorous clondsdiniding; 
And waving wide her mirtle wand, | 
She ſtrikes a univerſall Pedce through Sex and Lend | 
No War, or Saraals found © 45 go $0, Re 
Was heard the World around ol a 4k 


| 4) | 
* Theidle ſpear and ſhield were high up hung ; 
The hooked Chariot ſtood 
Unſtain'd with hoſtile blood, , 

The Trumpet ſpake notto the armed throng, 
And Kings fate ftillith awfull eye, 


| Azif they "y knew their ſoyran Lord was by. 
V. 


Bur emcee was the night 
| Wherin the Prince of bghe _ 
 Hisraign of peace upon the earth began : 
The Windes with wonder what, : 
Smoothly the waters kiſt, 
Whiſpering new joyes to the milde Ocean, 


{ Whonow hath quite forgot to rave, 


* While Birds of Calm fit brooding on the charmed wave. | 


VI. 
The Stars with deep amaze 


Stand fixt in ſtedfaſt gaze,:. 
Bending one way their pretious influence, 
And will not taketheir flight, - 
For all the morning light, 
Or Lucifer that often warn'd them thenee ; 
Buri intheir glimmering Orbs did glow, 
Undill theis Lord _— beſpake, and bid them 9; 


2 FEL,- 
\ And though the ſhady gloom 


Had given day her room, 

The Sun himſelf with-held his wonted ſpeed, | 
' And hid his head for ſhame, | 
As his inferiour flame, 

The new-enlightn'd world no more ſhould need; 
He ſaw a greater Sun appear 
Then his bright Throne, or burning Axletree could bear. 


VIII. 
The Shepherds on the Lawn, 


Or erethe point of dawn, "oS 
| Satefimply chattingin a ruſtick row; © 
 Fulllitle thought they than, | 
' Thatthe mighty Par | 
Was kindly com to live Ivith them below; 
Perhaps their loves, or els their ſheep, 4 
Was all that did their filly thoughts ſo bulic keep. _ - 


When fuch muſick ſweet | 


Their hearts and cars did greet,” _ 
As neyer was by mortall finger noon, - 


Dirinely-warbled voice 
Anſwering the ſtringed noiſe, 


As all their ſouls in blisfull 7 took? 7 
| 4 3 
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” The Airſuch pleaſure lothto loſe, 
With thouſand echo's ſtill prolongs each heay'nly cloſe, 


Nature that heard fiich ſound 


Beneath the hollow round 
Of | Cynthia's ſeat, the Airy region thrilling, 
| Now wasalmoſt won 
To think her part was don, 
And that her raign had herei its laſt fulfiiog ; 
** She knew ſuch harmony alone 
Could hold all Heav'n and Earth in happier union. 


 AtIlatſurrounds their foe F 
A Globe of circular light, 
That with long beamsthe ſhame-fac't night array'd, 
The helmed Cherubim 
Andſworded Seraphim, #* 
Areſcen in glicrering ranks with wings diſplaid, 
- Harping in loud and folemn quire, 
With unexpreflive notes to Heay'ns new-born Heir. 


+0 WÞ bs; 
Such Muſick (as* tis id) | 


Before was neyer made, 


But when of old the ſons of morning wa 2 
While the Creator Greax | 


= 4 $4 th abs Se" PTS - . 
| 7) 18 


His conſtellations ſet, - 


And the well-ballanc't world on hinges hung, 
And caſt the dark foundations deep, | 
And bid the $ Wong waves their 00zy channe! haps! 7 


X11): 


Ring out ye Cryftallſphears, _ 
Once bleſs our human ears, 


(If ye have power to touch our Ros 6). 


Andlet your filyer chime 


Forif ſuch holy Song 
Enwrap our fancy long, 


Time will run back, and fetch the age of gold, 


And ſpeckl'd yanity 


' Moyein melodious time z 
And let the Baſe of Heay'ns decp Organ blow, 

And with your ninefold harmony 

Make up full conſort to thAngelike fymphony.. 


XIV. 


Will ficken ſoon and die, 


And leprous fin will melefrom earthly mould, 


And Hell it ſelf will paſs aways 


And leaycher dolorous'nianfions tothe peering - 
XV, 


| Yea Truth, an Juſtice then 
Will dowa return to men, 
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"Th enameld Arras of ihe Rainbow wearing. 


And Mercy ſet between, 

Thron'd in Celeſtiall ſheen, 
With radiant feet the ſhed clouds down en, | | 

Abd Heay' n as at ſom feſt all, uMyl 


will open wide the Gites of i her "0 Palace Hall. : 
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But wiſeſt Fare ayes no, 
This muſt rot yet be ſo, 
 TheBabe lies yet in ſmiling [nfanc) 7 
That onthe bitter croſs 
Muſt redeem our loſs; ES 
So both himſelf and usto \gloriic > : 


Yet firſt to thoſe ychain di in ſleep, W . , 
The wakefull trump of doom _ thunder through the! 
(Seep} 
X V IT. 
With ſpch; 1 horrjd clang 
As: on mount. s Sinai rang + 4 pins 
While the red fire, and —_ Qviids out brake: 
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; "With terrour of that lag Pr Tot RS PEGTL,) 
_ - Shallf am the ſarface to the center ſhake ;'7- 1 
"When at the worldslaſt felon, ; = 


Os The dread cg inmiddle, Air Thall par 5d bis throne: 
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XVI I x; ; | 
And chey2t laſt our bliſs 234 gr 

© FullandperfeQtis, _ Bey 
' Butnow begins; forfrom this happy day 
Th' old Dragon under ground 

In ftrairer limits bound, 

' Not half ſofar caſts his "IND fway, 
- And wrath to ſee his Kingdom fail, . & 


| Suindgs the faly Horrour of his foulded tail; 


| , XI xX. 
The Oracles are dumm, 


| No voice or hideous humm) 


> 


- Runs through the arched roof i in words s deceiving. | 
Apollo from his ſhrine * +.* 
Can no more divine, Ong FR Nat Y 
With hollow ſhreik the ſteep of Delpbo leaving. on 


} 


Nonightly trance, or breathed NESTED , 
? Inſpire s the pale-ey'd Prieſt from the prophets el,” 


*F x X. 
: T he lonely mountains re, '! 


| And the reſounding ſhore, + -- 
- Avoiceof weeping heard, and loud lament ; 

© From haunted ſprings and dale 

F 5's with poplar pale. . 4c 

TJ he parting Genius | is wich Sghing ſent; - 


a hs I© 
| With fowre-inwov'n aca 
_ The Nimphs in twilight ſhade of tangledthickots mon 
XXT. 
In conſecrated Earth, 
And on the holy Hearth, 
The Lars, and Lemures moan with midaight plaiar, 
- Inlrns, and Altars round, 
A drear, and dying ſound 
Afﬀeights the Flamins at their ſervice quaint; 
And the chill Marble ſeems1o ſwear, 
While each peculiar power forgoes his wonted ſeat. 


X X 11. 
Shs and Bealin, 


- Forſake their Temples dim, 
With that twiſe-batter'd god of Paleſtine, 
And mooned Afbtareth, | 
Heav'ns Queen and Mother both, 
Now fits not girt with Tapers holy ſhine, 
- . TheLibyc Hemmon ſhrinks his horn, 
to vain the Tyre Maids their wounded Yhamur mourn, 


X X111. 


a ſullen Holoch fled, 
Hathleft in ſhadows dred, 

His burning Idol all of blackeſt hye, 
In yain with Cymbals ring, 


They call the "roo Ee 
1n diſmall dance about the furnace blue, 

- The brutiſh gods of Nile as faſt, 
_ /7 and Orus, and the Dog Anubis haſt, 


XXI V. 
Nor is Ofiris ſeen 
. In Memphian Grove, or Green, 

' Trampling the unſhowr'd Grafle with lowies ond? . 
Nor caa he be at reſt 
Within his ſacred cheſt, 

Naught but profoundeſt Hell can be his ſhroud, 
In vain with Timbrel'd Anthems dark 
The ſable-ſtoled Sorcerers bear his worthipt Ark. 


XXV. ol 
He feels from Fuda's Land = i} 


The dredded Infants hand, | 

The rayes of Beablchem blind his dusky eyn ; 
Nor all the gods beſide, | 
Longerdare abide, 

Not Typhon hage ending in ſnaky twine ; 
Our Babe to ſhew his Godhead true, | 
Can in his ſwadling bands controul the damned creyp, 

- » 5 4 WY ; 

So when the Sun 1a bed, 


Curtain'd with cloudy red, 2 
: | Pillows - - 


"EVE wats 4 — 


Pillows his chin upon an Orien waye.' 
The flocking ſhadows pale, © ' 


_ Froop to th'infernall jail, | 
Each fetter'd Ghoſt ſlips to his ſeyerall grave, 
And the yellow-skirted Fayer, 


' Fly after the Night-ſtecds leaving Gerinon-lov'd maze, 


XX VAIL 
But ſee the Virgin bleſt, 


Hath laid her Babe to reſt. 
Time is our tedious Song ſhould here have ending, ' 
Heay'ns youngeſt reemed Star, 
" Hath fixt her poliſht Car. | 
Her ſleeping Lord with Handmaid Lamp attending, 
And all about the Courtly Stable, 
be Bright-harneſt Angels fit in order ſerviceable. 


A Paraphraſe on Pſalm I 4. 


'T his and the following Pſalm were don | 
. by the Author at fifteen yeers old. 
Hen the bleſt ſeed of Terah's faithful San, | 
After long tail their liberty had won, 
And paſt from Pharian fields to Caniar Land, - 


| Led by the ſtrength of the Almighties hand, -- 
Fae. | 2 7 Tehouali's, 


Hs. #5, 
Fehovah's wonders were in Ifrael ſhown; 

His praiſe and glory was in Iſrael known. 

That faw the troubl'd Sea, and ſhivering fled, 
' And ſought to hide his froth-becurled head | 
Low in the earth, Fordans clear ſtreams recoil, 
*A5 a faint hoſt that hath receiv'd the foil, 

The high, huge-bellied Mountains skip like Rams | 
Amongſt their Ews, the lizthe Hills like Lambs. : 1 
Why fled the Ocean 2 And why $kipcthe Mountains 3 | 
) Why turned Jordan toward his Cryſta)l Fountains 2 | 
Y Shake earth, and at the preſence be agaſt 


Of him.that ever was, and ay ſhall lafyy: > 

That glaſſy flouds from rugged rocks can cruſh, 

And make ſoft rills from fiery fliat-ſtones guſh. '- 
> x 


"s, 


Ffalm 136. 


Et us with a gladſom mind - 
Praiſe the Lord, for he is kin], 
For his mercies ay endure, 
, Everfaithfull, ever fare. 


\Tetws blaze hi; Name abroad, - | 
For of gods he is the God ; 
For, @%7. - bo 


« 4). 


_ 


O let as his praiſes tell, | ; G 
That doth the wrathfull tyrants quell. | ; J F 
For, Wc 


That with his miracles doth make ; 
Amazed Heay'n and Eatth to ſhake: 
For, Cc. 
| | | 1 
That by his wiſdom did create w þ 
The painted Heav'ns ſo full of ſtate. | 1 
For his, cc. 
| - | 8 |: 
That did the ſolid Earth ordain = . ] 
Toriſe aboye the watry plain. | 
For his, (Of | © 
That by his all-commanding might, 


Did fill the new-made world with lig 
For his, &#c. 


| Andcaus'd the Golden-trefſed Sung 
All the day long his cours to run. 


_ For his, ec. 
- -. The horned Moon to ſhine by night; 


Amongſt her ſpangled ſiſters bright. 
For his, Wc 


_ He with his thunder .claſping hand, 
motethe firſt- born of Egypt Land, | 
| For a Ge _ 

D And - 


coptatarotas.. 4 
Þ andin defpight of Pharzo fell, 17 
Bf He brought from thence hus 1/zarl. 


The ruddy waves he cleft in twain, : 
Of the Erythrean main, 

For, &'c. WS 
The floods ſtood ſtill like Walls of Glaſs, 
While the Hebrew Bands did _ 

For, Cc. | 


But full ſoon they did deyour 
The Tawny King withall his power: 
For, ec. | 
W's choſen people he did bleſs £ 
Wo the waſtfull Wildernes, 
W. For, exc. - | 


] In bloody battail he brought down 
Kings of proweſs and renown: 
For, Cc. 


foild bold Seor and his hoſt, 
That rul'd the Amorreancoaſt, | 
For, Cc. 


d large-linvd Og he did ſubdue, 
Vich'all his over: hardy.crew. | 
For ,09'6 


VE | "If 7 D. 

Andto his ſervant Ifraet, KEE 

He gave their Land therin to dwell, 
For, & Co = 


Hehath with 2 Pitcous eye 
Beheld us in our miſery.” 


For, &*. Sire 


- 


And freed us from the: Navery 
Of the invading enimy. 
For, ec 


- All Living creatures he doth fo, 
| And with full hand as ne hog. 
For [) & C. | 


vp Let us therfore warble forth . 
His mighty Majeſty and worth. 
For, &'c - 


| Thathis anne bath on high. 

Above the reach of 'mortall ey- 
For his mercies ay endure, 
Ever fairhjull, ever r fur e, 


\ 


> _ 


The: Paſſion. 
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(a9) 
And joyous Kane heav;nly. Infants birth, | 
My muſe with Angels did divide to. Log; 
But headlopg j joy.is.ever onthe wing, —_— 
In Wintry ſolſtics like t the ſhortn' light | 
Soon ſyallow:d op in darkand long ont- hviog olghs.. +l 
IT. ” 
Fornow to ſorrow muſt 1 tune my-ſog, - | 
And ſet my Harpe to.notes of ſaddeſt wo, - 
Which on our deareſt Lord did ſeaſe cre lopg, 
Dangers, and ſnares, 3 and wrongs, and worſe then 9, 
Which he for us «1d freely undergo. 
Moſt periect Heroe, try'd in heavieſt plight. 
wY labours huge and hard, roo hard = human wight. 


III, 
He ſoy'ran Prieſi ſtooping his regall head 
That dropt with qdorous oil down ha; fair EYEs, 
Poor fleihly Tabernacle entered, | 
His ſtarry front low-rooft beneath the Skip! z 
O what 3 Mask was there, what a diſguiſe ! 
Yetmore.; the roke gf death he muſt abis'e, 
Then lies him meekly down faſt by his em fda, 
- 
heſe latter ſcenes confine my roving vers, 


Fo this Hogizon bs mp Fhajue hound, <3 4 
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| (28) 
His Godlike aQs, and his temptations fierce, ? 
And former ſufferings other whgre are found . 
Loud o're the reſt Cremona's Trump doth ſound; 
Me ſofter airs befit, and ſofter ſtrings 
OF Lute, or Viol ſtill, more aptfor mournful things. 
: | . ; \ 
Befriend me night beſt Patroneſs of grief, 
"Over the Pole thy thickeſt mantle throw, 
And work my flatter'd fancy to belief, 
That Heav'n and Earth are colour'd with my wo ; 
My ſorrows are toodark for day to know : | 
The leaves ſhould all be black wheron I write, | 
And letters where my tears haye waſht a wanniſh white, 


'; HY 
See ſee the Chariot, and thoſe ruſhing wheels, 
That whitl'd the Propher up at Chebar flood, 


My ſpirit ſom tranſporting Cherub feels, 
To bear me where the Towers of Salem ſtood, 
Once glorious Towers, now ſunk in guiltles blood ; 


_. There doth my ſoul in holy viſion fie 
In penfive trance and anguiſh, and ecſtatick fie. 


I. VII. 
Mine eye hath found that ſad Sepulchral rock 
T hat was the Casket of Heay'ns richeſt ore, - 


4 
- 
” 
2 
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And here though grief my feeble hands up-lock 
Yet on the ſoftned Quarry would I ſcore 
My plaining vers as lively as before ; 


For ſure ſo well inſtrufted are my tears, - 
That they would ficly fall in order'd CharaRers; 


VIII, 

Or ſhould I thence hurried on viewles wing; = 
Take up a weeping on the Mountains wilde,  :: 
The gentle neighbourhood of grove and ſpring 
Would ſoon unbooſom all thir Echoes milde, 
And I (for grief is eaſily beguild) | : 

Mightthink th'infeQion of my ſorrows loud; : * 
Had gota race of mourners on fom pregnant cloud, 


- TY / 
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This Subjed the Author Fuling to be above the yeers ; be bed, | 
when he wrote it, and nothing ſatisffd with what was | 


begun, left it I 


On Time. 


BN Ly cnytons Timegrill thon run our thy race; | 

JL Callonthe lazy leaden-ſtepping hours, 

k Whoſe ſpeedisburthe heavy Plummers pace ; '* 

'þ And _ thy ſelf with what thy womb devours, TE 
B 2 Whig 


\ - 
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— 
"Which is no more theri what is falſe and yain, * 


| by 

And meerly mortal droſs; So 
So little is our loſs, Tt 

| Solittle is thy gain, | Ne 
For when as each thing bad thou haſt entomb'd, Yc 
And laſt of all, thy greedy ſelf conſum'd, Bu 


Then long Eternity ſhall greet our bli( 

With an individual kiſs ; 

And Joy ſhall overtake usas a flood, | 
When every thingthatis ſincerely good 


_ _AndperfeQly divine, 

With Truth, and Peace, and Love ſhall ever ſhine 
About the ſupreme-Throne O 
Of him, twhoſe happy-making ſight alone, | Jul 
When once our heav'nly-guided ſoul ſhall clime, bag 
- Thenall this Earthy groſnes quit, W 
 Attir'd with Stars, we ſhall for ever ſit, ok 
Triumphing oyer Death,and Chance, and thee O Time ” 
TIA : 
7; a = 
Upon the Circumciſion. | ” 


E flaming Powers, and winged Warriours bright, 
. £ Thatc{t with Muſick, and triumphant ſong 


Fix | 


b Yon y 
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(a) 
Firſt heard by happy watchful Shepherds ear, 
So ſweetly ſung your Joy the Clouds along 
Through the ſoft filence of the lining night; 
Now moury, and if ſad ſhare with us to bear 
Your fiery eſſence can diſtill notear, 
Burn in your fighs, and borrow | 
Seas wept from our deep ſorrow, 
He who with all Heay'ns heraldry whileare 
Enter the world, now bleeds to give us eaſe ; 
Alas, how ſoon ourſfin 

Sore doth begin 

His Infancy to ſeaſe! 

O more exceeding love or law more juſt ? 
Juſt law indeed, but more exceeding love ! 
For we by rightfull doom remediles _ 
Were loſt in death, till he that dwelcabove 
High thron'd in ſecret bliſs, for us frail duſt 
Emptied his glory, ev'n to nakednes ; 
And that great Cov'nant which we ſtill tranſgreſs 
Intirely ſatisfi'd, 
And the full wrath beſide © 
Of vengeful Juſtice bore for our exceſs, ' 
And ſcals obedience firſt with wounding ſmart 
This day, but O cre lopg | 


B 3 


— 
- . Hoge pangs and ftrong + 
Will pierce more neer his heart. 


At a ſolemn Muſick. 
B Leſt pair of Sirens, pledges of Heav'ns joy, 


Sphear-born harmonious Siſters, Voice, and Vers, _ 


Wed your divine ſounds, and mixt power employ 
Dead things with inbreath'd ſenſe able to pieree, 
And to qur high-rais'd phantaſie preſent, | 
| That undiſturbed Song of. pure content, 
VF Ay ſung before the wpage-colour dthrone 
$ To him that fits theren | 
With Szintly ſhout, and ſolemn Jubily, 
\. Where the bright Seraphim in burning row 


| - Their loud up-lifted Angel trumpets blow, 


|  Andthe Cherubick hoft in thouſand quires 

| Youch their immortal Harps of golden wires, 
With thoſe juſt Spirits that wear viftorious Palms, 
- Hymns devout and holy Plalms + f 

® Singing everlaſtingly; 

F That we on Earth with undifcording voice 

q May richly anſiver that melodious noiſe ; 
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(t3) 
As once we did, till diſproportion'd fin” _ 

| Jarr'd againſt natures chime, and with harſh din 

Broke the fair muſick thar all creatures made = 

To their great Lord, whoſe love their motion ſway'd + 
In perfect Diapaſon, whilſt they-ſtood 
In rſt obedience, and their ſtate-of good. 

O may we ſoon again renew that Song, 

And keep in tune with Heay'n, till Goder2 long 

To his celeſtial conſort us unite, | ctgd 

To live with him, and fig in endles morn of light... 


— 


An Epitaph on oe: Marchionck of _ 
Wincheſter. | 


His rich Marble doth enterr - 

The honour'd Wife of Finchefter, 
A Vicounts daughter, an Earls heir, | « 1/30 01S 
Beſides what her vertues fair | | 
Added to her noble birth, © © 4 
More then ſhe could own from Earth. =. 
Summers three times eight fave one 
She had told, alas too ſoon, - 
After ſo ſhort time of breath, pen 


To TROVE with darknes, and with death. 
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(24) 
Yet had the number of her days 
Bin as compleat'as was her praiſe, 
Nature and fate had-had-no ſtrife 
Iri giving limit to her lite. 

Her high birth, and her-graces {weer, 
Quickly found a lover meet; 
The virgin quire for her requeſt 


The God thar'fits at martiage feaſt; 


He at their invoking came 

But with a ſcarce-web lighted flame;; 
 Andin his Garland as he ſtood, 

Ye might diſcern a Cipreſs bud, 

- Oiice had the exfly Miatrohs run 

To greet her of a lovely ſon, 


\ And now with ſecond hope ſhe goes, 


And calls Lucina to her throws ; 


-  Butwhether by miſchance or. blame . 


Z Atropes for Lucina came; 
And with remorſlescruelty, 
' Spall'd at once both fruit-and tree : 
The haples Babe before his birth | 
Had burial, yet not laid in earth, 
And the languiſht Mothers Womb 
Was not long a living Tomb. | 
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So have I ſeen ſom tender ſlip FE 0 
' Say'd with care from Winters nip, 

The pride of her carnation train, 

Pluck't up by ſom unheedy frain, 

Who onely thought to crop the flowr 

New ſhot up from vernall ſhowr 

But the fair bloſſom hangs the head 

Side-ways as on 2 dying bed, 1:50 

And thoſe Pearls of dew ſhe wears, | | p: 

Prove to be preſaging tears | 

Which the ſad morn had letfall 

Onher haſt'ning funerall. 

Gentle Lady may thy grave 

Peace and quiet eyer have z ' 

After this thy travail-ſore yy 

Sweet reſt ſeaſe thee eyermore, ' 
Y Thatto give the worldencreafe, 
Shortned haſt thy own lives leaſe, 
Here beſides the ſorrowing 

That thy noble Houſe doth bring, 
Here be tears of petfet moan 
Weeprtiforthee in:Helicon, 

And ſom Flowers, and ſom Bays, 
For thy Hears to ftrew the ways, 


, Andather next birth much like thee, . 


= - P””. 
Sent thee from the banks of Cams 
Devored tothy vertuoug riame-; 
Whilſt thou bright Saint high ſir'ſt in glory, 
Next her much like to thee in ſtory, 
 Tharfair Syrian Shepherdeſs, 
Who after yeers of barrennes, 
The highly favour'd Jofepb bore 
To him that ſery'd for her before, 


Through pangs fled to felicity, - 

Far within the booſom bright 

Of blazing Majeſty and Light, 
There with thee, new welcom Saint, 


Like fortun2s may her ſoul acquaint, 
With thee there clad in radiant ſheen, 
No Marchioneſfs, but now a.Qyeen. 


$ONG 
On May morning. : 


| - 1 T Ow the bright mormng Star, Dayes harbinger, 

N Comes dancing from the Zaſt, and leads with hey” 
'T he Flowry May, who from her green lap throws | 
T he yellow Cowllip, and the pale Pri nroſe. 
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' - Hail bounteous May that doſt inſpire FI "ES es 
_  Mirthand youth, and warm defire, 
Woods and Groves, are of thy drefling, 
Hill and Dale, doth boaſt thy blefng. 
Thus we {alute thee with our carly Song, 
' And welcom thee, and with thee long. | 


—_ 


On Shakeſpear. 1630. ; 
Hat needs my Shakeſpear for his honour'd Bones, 
WwW The labour of an age jn piled Stones, 
|  Orthat his hallow'd reliques ſhould be hid 
- Under a Srar-ypointing Pyramid ? 

Dear ſon of memory, great heir of Fame, 

 Whatneed ſt thou ſuch weak witnes of thy name > 

'Thou in our wonder and aſtoniſhment - "7 
Haſt built thy ſelf a live-long Monument. 

. For whilſt toth'ſhame of ſlow-endeayouring art, 
Thy eafie numbers flow, and thateach hegre 

- Hath from the leaves of thy unyalu'd Book, - .. 
| _ Thoſe Delphick lines with deep impreſſion took , - . . 
Then thou our fancy of it ſelf bereaving, 

Doſt make us Marhle with too much conceaving; 
Ando Sepulcher'd in ſuch pomp doll lie, 

"That Kings for ſuch a Tomb would wiſh to die. 


2 . ka . ry as - " 
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On the Univerſity Carrier who! 
ſickn'd in thetimeof his vacancy. being 
forbid to go to Londen, by reaſon cf 
the Plague. 
Ere lies old Hobſon, Death hath broke his girt, 
A here alas, hath laid him in the dirt, 
Or els the ways being foul, twenty to one, 
He's here ſtuck in a flough, and overthrown. * 
«Twas ſuch a ſhifcer, that if truth were known, 
Death was half glad when he had got him down; 
For he had any time this ten yeers full, 
Dodg'd with him, betwixt Cambridge and the Bull. 
And ſurely, Death could never have prevail'd, 
Mad not his weekly cours of carriage fail'd ; 
But lately finding him ſo long at home, 
Andthinking now his journeys end was come, 
And thathe had tane up his lateſt Inne, 
In the kind office of a Chamberlin 3 
Shew'd him his room where he muſt lodge that night, | 
_ Pulldof his Boots, and took away the light : "2 
If any ask for him, it ſhall be fed, 
Hobſon has ſupt, and's newly gon to bed. 
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Another on the ſame. 
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Ere lieth one who did moſt truly prove, 

That he could never die while he could move, 
So hung his deſtiny never to rot 
While he might ſtill jogg on, and keep hus trot, ' 
Made of ſphear-metal, neverto decay 
Uatill his reyolution was at ſtay, 


Time numbers motion, yet (without a crime *? 
'Sainſt old truth) motion number'd out his time ; 
And like an Engin moy'd with wheel and waight, 
. His principles being ceaſt, he ended ſtrait, 
Reft that gives all men life, gave him his death, 
And too much breathing put bim que of breach ; 
Nor were it contradition to affirm 
Toolong vacation haſtned on his term. 
Meerly to drive the time away he ficknd, 4 
Fainted, and died, nor would with Ale be quickn'd; © 
Nay, quoth he, on his ſwooning bed outſtretch'd, 
If I may not carry; ſure Ile ne*re be fetch'd, - 
Zut yow though the croſs Doors all ſtood hearers, 
For one Carrier put down to make fixbearers, 
- Eaſe-was his chief diſeaſe, and to judge right, | 
He did for heayines that his Cartwene light, 
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30) 
His leaſure told him that his time was com, 
And lack of load, made his life burdenſorn, - 
That eyen to his laſt breath (cher be that ay'r) 


- As he were preſt to death, he cry'd more waight z 
Bur had his doings laſted as they were, 


He had bin an immortall Carrier, 

Obedient to the Moon he ſpent his date 

In cours reciprocal, and had his fate 
Linke to the mutual lowing of the Seas, 
Yer (ſtrange to think) his wain was his increaſe 2 
His Letters are deliver'd all and gon, 

| Onely remains this ſuperſcription. 


_ 


L *4 hes 

Ence loathed Melancholy ; 
Of Cerberus, and blackeſt midnight born, E | 

- Yn Sygien Cave forlorn | | 
'Mongſt horrid ſlapes,and ihreiks,and ſights unholy,; 3 
Find out ſom uncoutli cell, - | 
Wher brooding darknes ſpreads his jealous wings, k 

. And'the night-Rayen ſings ; 7 
_ © There under Ebox ſhades, and low- brow'd Rocks, : © 

_ Asragged as thy Locks, ( 1 4X 
., in dark Cjnmerian deſert ever dwell, © ©: rn I &: 


Tm 
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© But com thou Goddes fair and free; 
In Heay'n ycleap'd Eupbroſyne, 

And by men, heart-eaſing Mitth, 
Whom lovely Yen at 2 birth 

With two filter Graces more 

To Tvy-crowned Bacchu bore ; 

| Orwhether (as ſom Sager ſing) 


The frolick Wind that breathes the Spring, 


Zephir, with Aurora playing, 

As he met her once a Maying, 

There on Beds of Violets blew, 

| And freſh-blown Roſes waiht in dew, 

* Fill'd her with thee a daughter fair, 

So buckſom, blith, and debonair. 

| Haſtethee nymph, and brings with thee 

Jeſt and youthful Jollity, 

- Quips and Cranks, and wanton Wiles, 
Nods, and Becks, and Wreathed Smiles, 
' Such as hang on Mebe's cheek, 

| Andlove tolive i indimple ſleek; 

- Sport that wrincled Care derides, | 

Y And Laughter holding both his ſides. 

Com, andetri pitasye go 

Y On the light fanraflic ror, 


And 
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Andin thy right band lead with thee, 
The Mountain Nymph, ſweet Liberty; 
And if I give thee honour. duc, 
Mirth, admit me of thy crus 
To live with her, and live with thee,” 
In unreproved pleaſures free; 
' To hear the Lark begin his flight, 
And ſinging ſtartle thedull wght, 
- From his watch-towre in the skies, 
_ Till the dappled dawn doth tiſe; 
| Thento comin ſpight of ſorrow, 
And at my window bid good morrow, 
Through the Sweet-Briar, or the Vine, 
Or the twiſted Eglantine. 
While the Cock with livelydio, 
Scatters the rear of darknes thin, 
And tothe ſtack, or the Barn dore, 
_  Stoutly ſtruts his Dames before, 
Ofc lining how the Hounds and horn, 
Chearly rouſe the flumbripg morn, 
From the fide of ſom Hoar Hill, 
Through the high wood echoing ſhrill, 
_ Som time walking notunſeen | 
By Hedge-row Elms, on Hillocks green, | 


a (33) 
Right againſt the Eaſtern gate, 
Wher the great Sun begins his ſtate, 
Rob'd in flames, and Amber light, 

The clouds in thouſand Liveries dight. 
While the Plowman neer at hand, 
Whiſtles ore the Furrow'd Land, 

And the Milkmaid fingeth blithe, 

And the Mower whets his fithe, 

' And every Shepherd tells his tale 

Under the Hawthorn in the dale, 

Streit mine eye hath caught new pleafures 
Whilſt the Lantskip round it meaſures, 
Ruſſert Lawns, and Fallows Gray, 

Where the nibling flocks do ftray, 

| | Mountains on whoſe barren bref} 
| Thelabouring clouds do often reſt ; 

Meadows trim with Daiſiez'pide, 

I Shallow Brooks, and Rivers wide. 

YZ Towers, and Battlements ic tes 

| | Booſom'd high in tufted Trees, | 

'Wher perhaps ſom beauty lies, 

The Cynoſure of neighbouriag eyes. 

Hard by, a Commgy chimney ſaokes, 

; From beryixe two aged Ole, - 
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' Where Cordon and Thyrfis met, , - 

Are at their ſavory dinner ſet 

Of Hearbs, and other Country Meſles, 
Which the neat-handed Phill; dreſſes ; 

And thenin haſte her Bowre ſhe leaves, 


With Thefty/i to bind the Sheaves; 

Or if the earlier ſeaſon lead 

To the tann'd Haycock in the Mead, 

Som times with ſecure delight 

The up-land Hamlets will invite, 

When the merry Bells ring round, 

And the jocond rebecks ſound 

To many a youth, and many a maid, 

Dancing in the Chequer'd ſhade ; 
And young and old com forth to play 

On a Sunſhine Holyday, 

_ Tillthe live-long day-light fail, 

Thento the Spicy Nut-brown Ale, 

With ſtories told of many a feat, 

How F aery Mab the junkets eat, 

She was pincht, and pull'd ſhe ſed; 

And he by Friars Lanthorn led 

- Tells how the drudging Goblin ſwet, 

To ern his Cream-bowle duly fer, 
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When in one night, ere glimps of morn, 
His ſhadowy Flale hath threſh'd the Corn; 
That ten day- labourers could not end; 
Then lies him down the LubbarFend. 

And firetch'd our all the Chimney's lengrh, 
Basks at the fire his hairy ſtrength ; - 

And Crop-full our of dores he flings, 
Erethe firſt, Cock his Mattin rings. 

Thus don the Tales, to bed they creep, 

By whiſpering Windes ſoen lull'd aflcep,, 
Towred Cities pleaſe ns-then, 

And the buſte humm of men, 

Where throngs of Knights and Barons bold, | 
In weeds of Peace hightriumphs hold, 
With ſtore of Ladies, whoſe bright etes 
Rain influence, and judge the priſe 

Of Wit, or Arms, whale bath contend 
To win her Grace, whom all commend. 
There let Hymen oft appear 

BW In Saffron robe, with Taper clear, | 

4 And pomp, and feaſt, and reyelry, ' 
With mask, and antique Pageantry,' 
Such ſights as youthfull Poets dream 


On Summer eeves by hauiſted Rojes, 


- 
Then to the well-trod ſtage anon, 
If Fonſons learned Sock be on, 
Or ſweeteſt Shikeſpeoer fancies childe, 
Warble his native Wood-notes wilde, 
And ever againſt eating Cares, 
 Lapmein ſoft Lydian Aires, 
Marricdto immortal yerſe 
Such as the meeting ſoul may pierce 
In notes, with many 2 winding bout 
Of lincked ſweetnes long drawn out, 
With wanton heed, and giddy cunning, 
The melting voice through mazes running ; 
Untwiſting all the chains that ty 
The hidden ſoul of harmony. 
That Orpheus ſelf may heave his head 
Erom golden ſlumber oa a bed 
Of heapt Ehfizx flowres, and hear. 
- Such reins as would have won the ear 
Of Pluto, to have quite ſet free 
His half regain'd Eurydive. 
Theſe delights, if thou canſt give, 
— Mirth with thee, I mean to live: 


Il 'Penſeroſo. 


Ence vain deluding joyes, 


The brood of folly without father bred, 


How little you beſted, 

Or fill the fixed mind with all your toyes ; 
Dwell in ſom idle brain, 

And fancies fond with gaudy apes poſſels, - 
As thick and numberleſs 


As the gay motes that people the Sun Beams, 


Orlikeſt hovering dreams 
The fickle Penſioners of M kw train, 


But hail thou Goddes, fage and holy, 

Hall divineſt Melancholy, 

Whoſe Saintly viſage is too bright 
K. To hit the Senſe of human ſight; 
' Andtherforeto our weaker view, 
Ore laid with black ſtaid Wiſdoms hue. 
Black, bur ſuch as in eſteom, "* 
Prince Memmons ſiſter might beſcem, 
Or that Starr'd Erhiope Queen that ſtrove. 
To ſether beauties praiſe above 
Y The Sea Nywphes, and their powers offended. 
W Yerchou arr higher far Is 
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(38) 
| t bright-hair'd Yea long of yore, 


| Toſolitary Saturn bore ; 
His daughter ſhe (in Saturns raign, 
Such mixture was not held a ſtain) 


Ofc inglimmering Bowres, and glades 
He et her, and in ſecret ſhades 

of woody 14's inmoſt grove, 

While yer there was no fear of Tove. 


Com penſiye Nun, devout and pure, + 
Sober, ſtedfaſt, and demure, | 
Allin a robe of darkeſt grain, 
Flowing with majeſtick erain, 

And fable ſtole of Cipres Lawn, 

Over thy decent ſhoulders drawn. 
Com, but keep thy wonted ſtate, 
With eev'n ſtep, and muſing pate, 


And looks commercing with the skies, 
' Thy rapt ſoul ſitting in thine eyes : 

There held in holy paſſion ſtill, | 

Forget thy ſelf to Marble, till 

With a ſad Leaden downward caft, 

Thou fix them on the earth as faſt. 

And joyn with thee calm Peace, and Quiet, 
Spare Faſt, that oft with gods doth Ger, 
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And hears the Muſes in a ring, 
Ay round about Joves Altar ſing. 

And adde to theſe retired leaſure, 

J That in trim Gardens takes his pleaſure; 
But firſt, and chiefeſt, with thee bring, 
Him that yon ſoars on golden wing, 
Guiding the fiery-wheeled throne, | 

The Cherub Contemplation, 

And the mute Silence hiſt along, . 

'Leſs Philomet will daign a Song, 

Id her ſiveereſt, ſaddeſt plighr, 

| Smoothing the rugged brow of night, 
While Cynthia checks her Dragon yoke, 
Gently o're th'accuſtom'd Oke ; 
Sweet Bird that ſhunn'ſt the noiſe of folly, 
Moſt muſicall, moſt melancholy ! 

Thee Chauntreſs oft the Woods amoag, 

I woo to hear thy eeyen-Song ; 


And mifling thee, I walk unſeen 


Oa the dry ſmooth-ſhayen Green, 

To behold the wandring Moon, | 

Riding neer her higheſt noon, 

Like one that had bin led aſtray 

- Through the Heay'ns wide pathles way ; 
; "9p "©, 
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' And off, as if her head ſhe bow'd, 
Stooping through a fleecy cloud. 
| Oft on a Plat of rifing ground, 
I hear the far-off Curfeu ſound, " 
Over ſom wide- waterd ſhoar, 


Swinging flow with ſullen roar ; 

Orif the Ayr lit nor permit, 

Som till removed place will fit, 

Where glowing Embers through the room 


Teach light to counterfeit gloom, 
Far from all reſort of mirth, 


 Savethe Cricket on the hearth, 

Or the Belmans drouſie charm, 

To bleſs the dores from nightly harm : 
Orlet my Lamp at midnight hour, 

Be ſeen in ſom high lonely Towr, 
Where I may oft out-watch the Bear, 
Witch thrice great Hermes, Or unſphear 
The ſpirit of Platoto unfold 

What Worlds, or what vaſt Regions hold 
The immortal mindthat hath forſook | 
Her manſion inthis fleſhly nook : = 
And of thoſe D=mons that are found 

In fire, air, flood, or under ground, 


| Whoſe | 
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Whoſe power hath a true conſent 
With Planet, or with Element. 
Som time let Gorgeous Tragedy 
In Scepter'd Pall com ſweeping by, 
| Preſenting Thebs, or Pelops line, 

Or the tale of Troy divine. 

_ Or what (though rare) of later age, 
Ennobled hath the Buskind ſtage. 
But, O fad Virgin, that thy power 
Might raiſe Muſzus from his bower, 
Or bid the ſoul of Orpheus fing 

' Such notes as warbled to the ſtring, 
Drew Iron tears down P1uto's cheek, 
And made Hell grant what Love did ſeek. 
| Or call up him that left half cold 

The ſtory of. Cambuſcan bold, 

Of Camball, and of Algarfife 

And who had Canace to wife, 

That own'd the yertuous Ring and Glaſs, 
. And of the wondrous Hors of Braſs, 
On which the Tartar King did ride ; 
Andif qught els, great Bards beſide, 

In fage and ſolemn tunes have ſung, 
Of Turneys and of Trophies kung; E; 


— 
Of Foreſts, and inchantments drear, 
Where more 15 meant then meets the car, 
Thus night oft ſee me 1n thy pale career, 
Till civil-ſuited Morn appeer, 

Not trickt and frounc't as ſhe was wont, 
With the Attick Boy to hunt, 

But Cherchef't ina comly Cloud, 

While rocking Winds are Piping loyd, 
Orulher'd with a ſhower ſtill, : 

When the guſt hath blown his fill, 
Ending on therulsling Leaves, 

With minute drops fram off the Eaves. 

And when the Sun begins to fling | 

| His flaring beams, me Goddes bring 


To arched walks of rwilight groves, 

And ſhadows brown that Sylvan loyes 

Of Pine, or monumental Oake, 

Where the rude Ax with heaved ſtroke, 
Was never heard the Nymphs to daunt, 
Or fiight them from their hallow'd haunt. 


T here ia cloſe covert by ſom Brook, 
Where no profaner eye may look, 
Hide me from Day's gatlih ie, 
While the Bee with Honiedthue, 


| A. AF. ht LIME OUTER wet wat tidy 


a - (6, 
Y Thatather flowry work doth ſing, 
Y And the Waters murmuring = 


BS With ſuch conſort as they keep, 
Entice the dewy-feather'd Sleep ; 
. And let ſom ſtrange myſterious dream, 
Wave at his Wings in Airy ſtream, 

If lively portrature difplay'd, 
Softly on my eye-lids laid, 
And as I wake, ſweetmuſick breath | 
Aboye ,abour, or underneath, 
Sent by ſom ſpirit to mortals good; 
Orth'unſeen Genius of the Wood. 
But let my due feet never fail, 
+ To walk the tudious Cloyfters pale, 
And love the high embowed Roof, 
With antick Pillars maſly proof, 
And ſtoried Windows richly dight, * 
Caſting a dimm religious light. 
Therelet the p2aling Organ blow, 
 Tothefull voic'd Quire below © hy 
* In Service high, and Anthems cleer, Te 
As may with ſweetnes, through mine ear, 
Difſolve me into extaſies, 


And bring all Heay'n before mine eyes, 


And may at laſt my weary age 

Find out the peacefull hermitage, 

The Hairy Gown and Mofly Cell, 
Where I may fit and rightly ſpell, + 
Of every Star that Heav'n doth ſhew, 
Andeyery Herb that fips the dew; 
Till oldexperience do attain 

©. To ſomthinglike Prophetic ſtrain. . 
Theſe pleaſures Melancholy give, 
AndI with thee will chooſe ts live. 


—_ww_— 
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SONNETS. 
-Nightingale, that on oo bloomy Spray 

O Warbl'ſt at eeye, when all the Woods are (till, 
Thou with freſh hope the Lovers heart doſt fill, 
While the jolly hourslead on propſitious May, 

Thy liquid notes that cloſe the eye of Day, 
Firſt heard before the ſhallow Cuccoo's bill 
Portend ſucceſs inlove ; Oif Fove's will 
Have linkt that amorous power to thy ſoft lay, 


Now timely ſing, ere the rude Bird of Hate 
Foretell my hopeles doom in ſom Grove ny : 


As thou from yeerto yeer haſt ſung too late 


F:; 


. (45) 

For my relief; yet hadſtno reaſon why, 

| Whether the Muſe, or Love call thee his mate, 
Both them I ſerye,and of their train am L 


II. 

Donna lezgiadra il cui bel nome honors 
L'berboſa val di Rhenay e il nobil varcoy 
Ben e colui d "0gni valore ſcarco 
Dual tuo fpirto gentil non imamaray 

Che dolcemente moſtra fi di fuors 


De ſuoi atti ſoavi giamai parco, 

E i dow”, che ſon d' amor factte ed arco, 

Le onde alts tus virth Sinfiord. 
Quando tu vaga parls, 0. liets canti 

Che mover poſſa dure alpeſire legno, 

Guardi ciaſcun 4 gli occhi, ed & gli ovecchs - 
L'entrata, chi di te fi truoua indeguo'; 

Gratia ſola di ſi gli vaglia, inaitt 

Che'l difio amoroſo al cuor \ iruecchis 


III. 
Qual in colle afpro, al imbrunir di ſers 
L'avex34 giovinetta paſtorelts 
va bagnando [ bertetra ftrana e bella 
Che mal þ5 ſpade a difuſeta ſpera - 


"I" 

Fuoy di ſua natia alma primavera, 
Cofs Amor meco infi) ta lingua ſnella 
Defta il fior novo di ſtrania favella, 
Mentre io di tezuerRoſamente altera, 


Canto, dal mio buon popol non inteſo 


' E'l bel Tamigi cangio col bel Arno, 
Amor lovolſe, ed io a Paltrui peſo 
Seppi ch Amor coſa mai volſe indarno. 
Deh ! foſs" il mio cuor lento e'l duro ſens 
A chi pianta dal cisl ſs bnon terreno. 
Canzone. 
Idonſe donne e giovani amoroſi 
M' accoſtandoſe attorno, e perche ſcrivi, 
Perche tu ſcrtui in lingua jgnots e ſlrang 
Perſeeggiando d'amor, e come t'oft ? 
Dinne, ſe la tua ſpeme fia mai vana, 
E depenfeeri lo miglior t' arrivi ; 
Cofs mi van burlando, altri riui 
Altri lidi t'aſpettan, & altre onde 
Nelle cui verdi ſponde 
Spuntati ad hor , ad bor 4 I# tua chioms-.. 


L immortal guiderdon d'cterne froudi 
Perche alle ſpalle rue ſoverchia ſoma ? 


CanFon dirotti, e tu per me riſponds 


(47) 
Dice mia Donna, e'l ſus dir, e il mio cuore 


Queſt e lirgua di cui ſi vanta Amore. 


LV. 


Diodati, ete'l dird con maraviglia, 


Quel ritroſo io-ch' amor ſpregetar ſole x 
E de ſuoi lacci ſpeſſo mi ridea 


Gjs caddi, ou'huom dabbentalhor s impiglia, 
Ne treccie d'oroy ne enncls vermigla 
M*abbazlian 57, ma ſotto uova idea 
Pellegrina belle33 a che'l cuor bea, 
 Portamenti alti honeſti, e nelle ciglia 
NQuel ſereno fulgor d'amabil nero, 
Parole adorne di thaeus piu d'unay 
E'l cantar che di mex30 Chemiſpero 
Traviar ben pus la faticoſa Luna, 
E degli occhi ſuoi auvents ſs gran fuoco 
Che Vincerar gli orecchi mi fia poco. 
* 
. Per certo i bet voſtr'occhi Donna mia 
E ſer 101 puo che non flan lo mio ſole 


Si mi percuoton forte, come ei ſuole 


Per Varens di Libia ci sinvia, 


(4) 
Aentre ut cats vapor (ne ſent} JP 

Da quel Lato fs ſpinge ove mi duole, 

Che forſe amanti nelle lor parole 

Chiaman ſoſpir ; 70 non ſo che ſs fea: 
Parte rinchiuſs, c rurbids þ celg | 

Scoſſo mi il petto, e poi n'uſcendo poco 

Quivi d attorno 0548 ghiaccia, 0 singiel ; 
Ma quanto @ gli occhi giunge 4 trovar loco 

Tutte le notti 4 me ſuol far piovoſe 

Finche mia Alba rivien colma ti roſe. 


© Giovane piano, e PIO. PM ; 
Poi che fug gir me ſteſſo in dubbis ſanto, 
Hadonns 4 voi del mis cuor Thumil dano 
F ard druoto ; io certo a prove tante | 
U'bebbi fedele, intreyido, coftante, 
De penfeeri leggiadro, &ccorbo, e buons; 


Quando rugge il gran mondo, eſcocca il ſnow, 


Sarma di ſeed intero Sanancs,;: 
T ento del forſe, e d invidia feuro, . 
Di timori, e fperanx al: popot uſe 
NQuento Lingegns, e ako valor Uage. 
E dicetra ſonore, e delle muſe : 
Sol troverete in tal parte men duro 
Ove Amor miſe Linſanabil ago. 


V 1. 
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VII. 
How ſoon hath Time the ſuttle theef of your, 


Stoln on his wing my three and tweritich yeer 

My haſting dayes flie on with full career, 

But my late ſpring no.bud or bloſſom ſhew*ch, 
Pzrhaps my ſemblance right deceive the truth, 

ThatI1to manhood am arriv'd ſo near, 

- And inward ripenes doth much leſs appears 
'_T hat ſom more timely-happy ſparics indu'ch. 
Yet be it leſs or. more, or ſoon'or flow, | 

It ſhall be ill in ſtieſt meaſure eev'n,; 
To that ſame lot, howeyer mean, or high, 
Toward which Time leads me, and the will of Heay'n; 
Allis, if have grace touſeir ſo, - - > 
As ever 1n my A task Maſters eye, | 
VIHT. 
Captain or Colonel]; or Knight in Arms, * 
Whofe chance on theſe defenceleſs dores may ſeaſe, 

Tf ever deed of honour did thee pleaſe, 

Guard them, and him within proteQ} from harris, 
Hecan requite thee, for he knows the charms 

That call Fame on ſuch gentle acts as theſe, 
+ Andhe can ſpred thy Name o're Lands and Seas, | 

| What ever clime the Suns bright Ow” Warms. 


Life 
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Lift not thy ſpear againſt the Muſes Bowre, 
The great Emath1an Conqueror bid ſpare 
The houſe of Pindarue, when Temple and Towre 


- Went to the groutid : And the repeated air 


Of ſad Elefra's Poet had the power 
To faveth' Athenian Walls from ruine bare. 


I X. 


Lady that in the prime of earlieſt youth, - 

Wiſely haſt ſhun'd the broad way andthe green, 

. And with thoſe few art eminently ſeen, 

Thatlabour up the Hill of heay'nly Truth, 
The better part with Mary, and the Ruth, 

Choſen thou haſt, and they that overween, 

And at thy growing vertues fret their ſpleen, 

No anger find in thee, but pity and ruth. 

Thy care is fixt, and zealouſly attends | 
| Tofill thy odorous Lamp with deeds of light, 

And Hopethat reaps not ſhame. Therefore be ſure 
Thou, when the Bridegroom with his ſeaſtfull fiiends 
Paſſes to bliſs at the mid hour of night, | 
Haſt gain'd thy entrance, Virgin wiſe and pure. 


, X, 
Daughter to that good Earl, once Preſident 
Of Englands Counſel, and her Treaſury; | 
Who liv'd in both; unſtain'd-with gold orfee, 
| Andlefr them both, mote in himſelf content, 
Till the ſad breaking of that Parlament 
Broke him, as that diſhoneſt vitory 
At Charonca, fatal to liberty 
Kil'd with report that Old man eloquent, 
Though later born, then to have known the dayes 


Wherin your Father flonriſht, yet by you 
Madain, me thinks 1 ſee him living yer ; 

So well your words his noble yertues praiſe, 
That all both judge you to retate them true, 
And to poſſeſs thetn, Honour'd OOO. 


Artades. 


| Part of an entertainment preſented 1 to 
the Counteſs Dowager of Darby at Harepeld, 
b y ſom Noble perſons of her. Family who - 


appear on the Scene in paſtoral habit, movin 
toward the ſeat of State, with this Song. 


1. $ONG. | 
| New Nymplis, and Shepherds 166k, 


Whae ſudden blaze of majeſl 
= 


\ 
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Is that which we from hence deſcry 
Too divine to be miſtook : | 

This this 1s ſhe 
To whom our vows and wiſhes bend, 


Heer our ſolemn ſearch hath end. 


F ame that her high worth to raiſe, 
Seem'd erſt ſo laviſh and profuſe, 
We may juſtly now accuſe 


OF detraQtion from her praiſe, 
Leſs then half we find expreſt, 
Envy bid conceal the reſt. 


Mark what radiant ſtate ſhe ſpreds, 
Incircle round her ſhining throne, 
Shooting her beams like ſilyer threds, 
This this is ſhe alone, 2 
Sitting like a Goddes bright, 
In the center of hec lighe. 


Might ſhe the wiſe Latons be, = = 


Or the towred Cybel, © |S 
Mother of a hunderd gods ; i n 
F1n0 dare's not give her odds; 8 


' Who had thought this clime had held +#; 
A dcity ſo unparalel'd ? 


wy 57) 


As they com laws; the Genius of 1 the Wood 
En and turning toward them, ſpeaks. 


En. Stay gentle Swains, for though i in chis exe 1þ | 
I fee bright honour ſparkle through your eyes, 
_ Of famous Arcady ye are, and ſprung 
Of that renowned flood, ſo often ſung, 
- Divine Alphexs, who by ſecret fluſe, + 
Stole under Seas to-meet his Arethuſe ; 

And yethe breathing Roſes of the Wood, 

Fair filyer-buskind Nymphs as great and good, 


I know this queſt of yours, and free intent 
Was all in honourand deyotion ment 


To the great Miſtres of yon princely ſhrine, 
Whom with low reverence I adore as mine, - 
And with all helpful ſervice will comply _ _ 
Tofurther this nights glad ſolemnity 

| Andlead ye where ye may more neer behold | 
| What ſhallowsſearching Fame hath left untold ; 
Which I full oft amidſt theſe ſhades alone 


F Have fate to wonder at, and gaze upon : 


| For know by lot from Jove I am the powr 


| of this fair Wood, and live in Oak'n bowr, | 


($4). 

To nurſe the Saplings tall, and curl the grove 

with Kioglets quaint, and wanton windipgs woye; 
/ 21 __ 

And all my Plants I fave from nightly ill, 

; Of naiſom winds, and blaſting vapours chill. 

And from the Boughs bruth off the evil dew, 

And heal the harms ef thwarting thunder blew, 

Or what the croſs dire-looking Planet ſmites, 

Or hurtfyll Worm with canker'd venom bites. 


When Eev'ning gray doth riſe, I fetch my round 
Over the mount, and allthis hallow'd ground, 
And early ere the odorous breath of morn 
Awakes the ſlumbring leaves, or taſſeld horn 
Shakes the high thicker, haſte all abour, 
Number my ranks, and viſit every ſprout 

With puifſant words, and murmurs made to bleſs, 
But els in deep of night when drowſines 

Hath lockt up mortal ſenſe, then liſten I 

Tq the celeſtial Sirens harmony, 

That fit upon the nine enfolded Spheary, 

And ſing to thoſe that hold the vital ſhears, 

= And turn the Adamantine ſpindle round, 

| On which the fare of gods and men is wound. 
Sych ſweet compulſion doth i in muſick 

T9 lull the dayghters of Neceſſy, : 


7 | "055 
;  Andkeep unſteddy Nature to herlaw, 
| - Andthelow world in meaſur'd motion draw 


' Afeerthe heavenly tune, which none can hear 
Of human mould with groſſe unpurged ear; 
And yet ſuch mufick worthieſt were to blaze 

The peerles height of her immortal praiſe, 

Whoſe luſtre leads us, and for her moſt fit, 

If my inferior hand or voice could hit 
Inimitable ſounds, yet aswe go, 
What ere the skill of lefſer gods can ſhow, 


1will aſſay, her worth to celebrate, 

' And ſo attend ye toward her glittering ſtate; 
Where ye may all that arCof noble ſtemm 
Approach, and kifs her ſacred veſtures hemm. 


SONG. 


'Re the ſmooth enameld green 
Where no print of ſtep hath been, 
Follow me as 1 ſing, 
And touch the warbled ſtriog. 
Under the ſhady roof 
Of branching Elm Star-proof. 
Follow me, | 


D 4 


I will bring you where ſhe ſits, 
Clad in ſplendor as befits 
Her deity. 
Such a rural Queen 
All Arcadis hath not ſeen. 


3. SONG. 
Ymphs and Shepherds dance no more 
By ſandy Ladons Lillied banks. 
, On old Lycaxz or Cyllene hoar, 
Trip no more in twilight ranks, 
Though Erymanth your loſs deplore, 
Aberter ſoyl thall give ye thanks, | 4 


| Fromthe ſtony Manalus, : 7 
Bring your Flocks, and live with us, 


Here ye ſhall have greater grace, 
To ſerve the Lady of this place. 
Though $Syrinx ycur Pars Miſttes were, ' 

| YetHrinx well might wait on her, « l 
Such a rural Queen \ 

All Arcadie hath not ſeen. 


45. - - 


L ycidas. 


In this Monody the Author bewails a 
learned Friend, unfortunatly drown'd in his Paſſage 


from Cheſter on the [ri/h Seas, 1637. And by | : 
occaſion foretels the rnine of our corrupted 
Clergy then 1n their height, 
Y_ once more, O ye Laurels, and once more 
Ye Myttles brown, with Ivy neyer-ſear, 


I com to pluck your Berries harſh and crude, 
And wich forc'd fingers rude, 


S$harter your leaves before the mellowing year. 
Bitter conſtraint,and ſad occaſion dear, 
Compels me to diſturb your ſeaſon due : 


' For Lycidas is dead, dead ere his prime 
Young Lyc:4as, and hath not left his peer 2 
Who would not fing for Lycidas ? he knew 
Himſelf to ſing, and build the lofty rhyme. 
He muſt not flote upon his watry bear 
Unwepr, and welterto the parching wind, 
Without the meed of ſom melodious tear. 
Bepin then, Siſters of the ſacred well, 
[That from beneath che ſeat of Jove doth ſpring, | 


'; Begin, and fomwhat loudly ſweep the firing. 


Hence 
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| _ (58) 
Hence with denial vain, and coy-excuſe, 
So may fom gentle Muſe , 
With lucky words favour my deftin'd Urn, 
 Andashe paſſes turn, 
And bid fair peace be to my ſable ſhrowd, 
For we werenurſt upon the ſelf-ſame hill, 
_ Fed the ſame flock; by fountain, ſhade, anJ rill. 
Together both, ere the high Lawns appear'd 
Under the opening eye-lids of the morn, 
Wedroye a field, and bath together heard 
What time the Gray-fly winds her ſulery horn, 
Batr'ning our flocks with the freſh dews of night, 
Ofctill the Star that roſe, at Ev'ging, bright. 
Toward Heay'ns deſcent had ſlop'd his weſtering weed, | 
| Mcan while the Rural dirties were not mute, 
Temper to th'Oaten Flute, 
Rough $175 dane'd, and Fun: with clov'n heel, 
From the glad found would not be abſent long, 
And old Damet lav'dto hear our ſong. 
- ButO the heavy change, now thou art gon, 
Now thou art gon, and never muſt retura } 
Thee Shepherd, thee the Woods, 2nd deſert Caves, ” 
With wilde Thyme and the gadding Vine a regrow® FF | 
And all their echoes mourn. 


; + 
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_ (59) | 
| The Willows, and the Hazle-Copſes green, 
Shall now no more be feen, 
Fannivg their joyous Leaves to thy faft layes. 
As killing as the Canker to the Roſe, 
Or Taint-worm to the weanling Herds that graze, 
Or Froſt to Flowers, that their gay wardrop wear, 
When firſt the White thorn blows ; 
Such, Lycids, thy loſs to Shepherds ear. 


Where were ye Nymphs when the remorſeleſs deep - 


Clos'd o're the head of your lov'd Lycidss? 
For neither were ye playing an ghe ſteep, 
Where your old Bards, the famouy Draids ly, 
Noron the ſhaggy top of Agna high, - 
Nor yer where Deva ſpreads her wilaed ſiream : : 
Ay me, I fongly'dream | z 
Had ve bin there---for what cquld that havedon ? 
What could the Muſe her ſelf that Orpheus bore, 
. The Muſe her ſelf, for her inchanting ſon 
Whom Univerſal nature did lament, | 
. Whenby the rout that made the hideovs roar, 
His goary vilage down the ſtream was ſent, | 
- Downthe ſwift -Hebrus to the Letbian ſhore. 
Alas! What boots it with unceſſanc care - | 


To tend the homely ſighted Shephesds trade, 


| Tre) 
And ſtritly meditate the thankles Muſe, 
Were it not better don as others uſe, 
To ſport with 4mary!ls in the ſhade, 
Or with the tangles of Neera's hair ? 
Fame is the ſpur that the clear ſpirit doth raiſe 
(That laſt infirmity of Noble mind) 
To ſcorn delights, and live labotious dayes ; 
But the fair Guerdon when we hope to find, 
Andthink to burſt out into ſudden blaze, 
Comes the blind Fury with th'abhorred ſhears, 
And ſl:rs the thin ſpun life, But not the praiſe, 
Phzbus repli'd, and touch'd my trembling ears ; 
Fame 15 no plant that grows on mortal ſoil, 
Nor in the gliſtering foil ,. | 
Set off to th'world, nor in broad rumour lies, 
But lives and fpreds aloft by thoſe pure eyes, 
And perfet witnes of all judging Fove; 
As he pronounces laſtly on each deed, 
Of ſo much fame in Heay'n expetthy meed. 


O Fountain-Arethuſe, and thou honour'd floud, 
Smooth-ſliding Mincizs, crown'd with yocall reeds, 


| That ftrain I heard was of 2 higher mood : 


But now my Oate proceeds, 
And liſtens to the Herald of the Sea 
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1). 
That came in Neptune's plea, 
He ask'd the Wayes, and ask'd the Fellon winds, 
' What hard miihap bath doom'd this gentle ſwain 2 


And queſtion'd every guſt of rugged wings: 
That blows from off each beaked Promontory, 
They knew not of his ſtory, | | 
And ſage Hippotades their anſwer brings, 
That not a blaſt was from his dungeon ftray'd, 
The Ayr was calm, and on the level brine, , 
Sleek Panope with all her ſiſters play'd, 
It was that fatall and perfidious Bark 
Builtin th'eclipſe, and rigg'd with curſes dark, 
That ſunk ſo low that ſacred head of thine. 

Next Cam, teverend Sire, went footing flow, 


His Mantle hairy, and his Bonnet ſedge, ad 3/47} / 

Y lowrought with figures dim, and on.the edge 
Y Like co thar ſanguine flower inſcrib'd with woe. 

: Ab! Who hath reft (quoth he) tny deareſt pledge ? 

'' Laſt came, andlaſtdid go, 

4 The Pilot of the Galilean lake, 

| Two maſly Keyes he bere of metals twain, 
|| {The Golden opes, the Iron ſhuts amain) 
| He ſhook his Miter'd locks, and ſtern beſpake, 


How well could 1 have ſpar'd for thee young ſain. 
FF Aaow 
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(64) © 

Anow,of ſuch as for their bellies ſake; 

Creep arid intrude, and dlimb into the fold 3 

Of othit cate they lirtle reck'hitig maks, 

Then how to ſcramble at the theatets feaſt; 

And ſhove away the werthy bidden gueſt. 

Blind monthes ! that ſcarce thernſelyes know how to hotd 

A Sheep-hook, or haye learn'd oughe els the leaſt 

That tothe faithfull Herdinans art belongs ! | 

What recks it then 3 What need they 2 They are ped x1 

And yhen they liſt, theit lean and flaſhy fongs 

Grate on their ſcrannel Pipes of wretched fir, 

The hungry Sheep look up, arid are notfed, 

But ſwoln with wind, and the rank miſt they draw, A. 

Rot inwardly, and foul contagion ſpread : 

- Befides what the grim Woolf with privy paw 

Daily deyours apace, and -nothing ſed, .- 

But that two-handed'engineat the door, 

Stands ready toſmite once, and ſmite no more. 
Return Alpheus, the dread voice is paſt, 

That ſhrunk thy ſtreams; Return SicHian Miſe, 

And call the Vales; and bid them hither caſt 

T heir Bels, and Flourers 6f a thouſand hues. 

Ye valleys low where the niilde whiſpers uſe, 

Of ſhades arid wanton wirids, and guſhing brooks, 
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On whoſe freſh lap the ſwatt Star ſparely looks, 
Throw hither all your quaint enameld eyes, 
That on the green terf ſuck the honied ſhowres, 
And purple all the ground with vernal flowres. 
Bring the rathe Primroſe that forſaken dies. 
The tufted Crow-toe, and pale Geſſamine, 
The white Pink, and the Panfie freakt with jeat, 
The glowing Violet, 
The Musk-roſe, and the well attir'd Woodbine, 
With Cowſlips wat that hang the penfſive hed, 
And every flower that fad embroidery wears : 
Bid Amyranthus all his beauty thed, 
+ And Daffadillies fill their cups with tears, 
To ftrew the Laureat Herſe where Lycid lies. 
' For ſoto interpoſe alittle eaſe, 
Let our frail thoughts dally wich falſe ſirmilſe. 
" Ay me | Whilſt thee the ſhores, and ſounding Seas 
' Waſh far away, where ere thy bones are hurld, 
- Whether beyond the ſtormy Hebrides, 
Where thou perhaps under the whelming tide 
Y Þ Vifteſtthe bottom of the monſtrous world; 
| 2] Or whether thou to our moiſt yows deny'd, 
; j1 Sleep by thefable of Belles old, 
1 { Where the great viſlon of the guarded Mount- 
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Looks toward Namancos and Bayonz's hold ; 
Look homeward Angel now, and melt with ruch.  * 
And, O ye Dolphins, waft the haples youth. 

Weep no more; woful Shepherds weep no more, 
For Lycidas-yout forrow is nor dead, | 


Sunk though he be beneath the watry floar, 

So ſinks the day-ſtar inthe Ocean bed,” 

And yet anon repairs his drooping head, 

And tricks his beams, and with new ſpangled Ote, 
Flames in the forehead of the morning Sky : 
So Lycidas ſunk low, but mounted high, 

Through the dear might of him that walk'd the waves. 
Where other groves, and other ſtreams along, ; 
With Near; pure1 his 00zy Lock's he layes, 

And hears the unexpreſſive nuptiall- Song, : 
18 the bleſt Kingdoms meck of joy and love. 

] here entertain him all the Saints above, 1- 
In ſolemn troops, and ſweet Societies E 
© Thar ſing, and ſinging in their glory move, | 
And wipe thezearsfpr eycr Fom-his eyes.” ., | 
Now Lycidas the Shepherds weep no more; A Ee al 
Hence forth thou art the Genius. of the ſhore, 


In thy large recompenſe, and ſhalt-be.good 


To all that wander in that periJous flood, 
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Thus ſang the _ Swain t ” -th'Okes ang rills 
While the till morn went out with Sandals gray, 
| Hetouch'd the tender ſtops of various Quills 
With eager thought warbling his Porick lay : 
And riow the Sun had ftretch'd out all the hills, 
© And now wasdropt into the Weltern bay ; 
; Atlaſt he roſe, and twitch'd his Mantle blew : 
Eh To morrow to freſh Woods, and Paſtures new, 
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[To RY Right Hemi thie. 


foHN Lord Vicount B x AChkY, 
, Son and Heir apparent to the Earl 
of Bridgewater, Os. 


' My Lord, 


8 TT Hi Poem, which receiv'd its 
"AE! 28 firſt occeſion. of Birth from 
* SH your Self, pr a go 
© Noble Family, and much honour from 
© your own Perſon in the (performance, 
Þ now returns again to make a finall De- + 
| |  dicatian of it felf to you. Although © 
; "not openly acknowledg'd by * 4 
'" Author, yet it is a legitimate z: ſpring, 

I lovely, and ſo much ce farec that the - 
" often Copying of it. hath tir 4 my Pen _. 
| to give my ſeverall friends ſatisfaGion, © 
* and brought me to 4. neceſſ ity of pro- 
ffs z to the publike view 3 and 


7 4. 


os 7” 3606 "_ 
 mowtooffer it up in all rightful dews-'| ; 
8 o_ tot oſe fair Hopes, and rare En- Þ 
rn,9, of your much-promiſing 
which give a full aſſurance, to | 
all that know you., of a future excel- | 
- - dence. Liwe ſweet Lord to be the 
: honour of your Name, and receive this 
I.” as your own, from the bands of bin, 
| who bath by many favours been long | | 
oblis dto your moſt honour'd Parents, ” 
and as in this repreſentation your at- | 


 tendant Thyrfis, fo now in all reall , 
oxpreſſs on | dh 


- Your frithfull, and mo#t 
bunble S ervant | 
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By -Sir Hunxy Woorron, 
To the Author, upon the 
. following Poem. © 
From the Colledge, this 13. of April, 16 38. 


\ 


Toe TT 8 TORS 


_— 
—_— — 


MATE 
: oY Eg your acquaintance, though no longer 


' moretimeto vilueit, andtoenjoy i rightly 


iotruth, if T could then have imagined your 


ſtay in theſe parts, which" I underſtood afterwards © | 


' by Mr. H, , I would have been bold in our yulgar 


pt riſe to. mend my draught (for you left me with 


Y an extreme thirſt) and to have begged your convers 
AY fation apain, joyntly with your ſaid learned Friend, 


at a poor meal or two, that we might have banded 


- together ſom good Authors of the antient time: 


; Among which,I obſeryed you te have beenfamiliar, 


F - Since your going, you have charg'd me with new 
Oblieations, 


TY of entertainment 'which came'therwith: - Wherin 
Y dclicacy in your Songs and Odes, wherunto I muſt 
__- Cr IS. 
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$ The Copy of -a Letter Writt'n 


| both for a very kinde Letter from:you 
: dated the ſixth of this Month, and for a dainty peece, 


TY 1 ſhould much- commend the Tragical part, if, the 
| Lyrical did not raviſh me with a certain Dorique: . 


_ - Plainly 


[T was a ſpecial favour, when you lately ” 
eg! beſtowed upon me here, the firſt taſte of .*. | 


then to make me know that I wanted ** © 


; and 
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' . Farro Scipionj an old Rowan Courticr in dangerous > 
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plainly confeſs. to have ſeen yet nothing parallel in 
our Language : pſa moliries, But I mult not omit : 
fo tal you, that I now oney owe'you thanks fur | 
intimating unto me (how modeſtly ſoeyer ) the 
trac Artificer. For the work it (elf, I had view'd| 
. ſom good while before, with ſingular delight, has! 
'ving receiv'd it from our commor Friznd Mr, R.: 
inthe very clcſe of the late R's Poems, Printed at" 
| Oxford, wherpnto it -was added” ( as I now ſup-: 
- poſe) that the Acceſſory might help out the Princi- 
; pal, according to the Art of Starioners ; and: to 
cave the Reader Con /a botca dolce. 


| Now Sir, concerning your travels, wherin I 
may chalenge a little more priviledge of Diſcoms 
with you ; 'I ſappoſe you will not blanch Pars in 


. + - Four way ; therfore I have been bold to trouble you 


with a few lincs to Mr. 27, B. whom you ſhall 
eably find attending the young Lord SF. as his Gover- 
Nour, and yot1 may ſurely receiye from him good 
direRions for the ſhaping of-your farther journey 
into /taly, where he did refide by my choice ſom. 
time for the King, after mine own receſs from 
Femre, DOR | 4 
.  TſhevIdthinkthat your beſt Line will bethorow | 
. the'wholelengthof. Frante to Mar/cilltr,and thence 
by Sea to Grpa , whence the paſſage into Tuſcany 

_ is 8s Diurnalas a Graveſend Barge : I haſten as you 
do to Florence, or Siena, the rather to teil you 
ſhort ſtory ttom the intereſt you have given mein. 

| At Siena I was tabled in, the Houſe of one AlN 
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times, having bin Steward to the Dxca ds Pagliane, 


who with all his Family were ſtrangled, fave this 


With him I had often much chat of thoſezfirs 


' Into which he took pleature to look back from his 
Native Harbour; -and at my departure toward 
Rom: (which bad been the center of his experience) | 
I had wotin confidence enough to beg his advice, * 


how I might carry my {elf ſecurely there, without 
off:nce of others, or of mine own conſcience. 
Signor Arrigo mio ( ſayes he) 1 penfiers ſtretti, & il 


.. iſo ſciolto Will go -ſatcly over the whole World : 
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Of which Delphian Oracle (tor ſo I have found it) 
your judgement doth necd no commentary z and 


therfore (Sir) I will commir you. with 1c to the. 
beſt of all ſecurities, Gods dear love, remaining _ - 


. - Your Friend as muchat command. 
Fett | as any of longer date 


Heary Woattops 


_ Poliſcript. 


| E IR, 1 have expreſly lone this my Foot-boy to pre= - 


vent your departure Without ſor acknowledgement 


terrain you With Homi-Novelties ; evtn for ſom fo- 


mentation of oner friendſpip, too ſaon interrupted in the | © 
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'. from me of the receipt of your abliging Letter, having. ; 
| my ſelf throngh ſom buſier, I know nos how negle#:d | 
© the ordinary conveyance, In any part where I ſhall un-. * 


derſtand you fixed, I ſhall be glad, anddiligent to ene 
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[- The attendant Spirit afterwards in Þ}' 
in the habit of Thyrſcs. 8 
Comus with his crew. 
_ "TheLady.,- 
x. Brother. 
© + Brother. 


if Sabrina the e Nymph. 


2 The cher perſons whic b preſented , 


: were 


The Lord Bracly, | 
Mr. Thomgs Egerton his Brother, 
Y The MAY Alice Egerton, Sou 
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PRESENTED - 
At Luv Lo w-Caſlle, 
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"The firſt Scene diſcovers a wilde Wood. 


T he attendant $ prrit deſcends or CNJer s, 
9 TH E | Efore the ſtarry threſhold of Foves Court 
- REB ij by manſion is, where thoſe immortal ſhapes 
; VG 2 4 _Of bright acreal Spirits live inſphear'd 
g 1a Regions milde of calm and ſerenc Ayr, 
| Abovethe ſmoak and ſtirr of this dim ſpot, + 


. Which mencall Earth, and with low-thoughted care 
| ; k, | \ f Confin'd, 


[ 
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 Confin'd, and peſter'd in this pin-fold here, 
Strive to keep-up a frail, and: Feaveriſh being - 
Unmindfull of the crown that Vertuegives 

2 after this mortal change, to her true Servants 4 
Amongſt theenthron'd gods'on Sainted —_—:-:-: 
| Yer ſom there be that by due fteps aſpire 

'  Tolay their juſthands on that Golden Key 

\. Thatope's the Palace of Ecerity : 

Toſnch my errand is, and but for fuch, 

I wouldnot ſoil theſe pure, Ambrofſial weeds, . 

£ With the rank vapours of this Sig-worn mould. 
But to my task... Neptune beſides the ſway 

'Of every ſalt Flood, and each ebbing Stream, 

Tookin by lot 'twixt high, and neather Fove, 

Imperial rule of all the Sca- -girt lles 


That like.to rich, and various gemms inlay 
' The unadorned boofom of the Deep, 
Which he to grace his triburary gads 
'By courſe commits to ſeverall goverment, 
And oives.them leave to wear their Saphire erowns, 
- And weild their little ridents, but this lle | F. 
The greateſt, and the beſt of all the main 0" oY 
. -He quarters to bis blu: hair'd deities, 
Andall this trad that frope the falling Syn 


Þ tas io his charge, with tewper# ave to guide 


4 _ Liesthrough the perplex't paths of this drear Wool, 


8 Cruſh't the ſweet poyſon of mil: uſed Wine 


 - Coaſting the Tyrrhene ſhore, as the winds liſted, 
. OnCirce Land fell (whoknows not Circe ” 


b A otts a dh © 
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| 3 cave there} hich nd youre PRE 


| An old, and haughty Nation prond in Arms : 

Where his fair off ſpring mirs'tin Princely lore, 
' Are coming to artend their Fathers ftace, | 
| And new-entruſted Scepter, bot their way 


The nodding horror of whoſe ſhady brows 
Threats the forlorn and wandring Paſfinger. 
And here their tender age mighr ſuffer perf, 
But that by quick command from Soveran Jove 2 
' 1 was difpatcht for theirdefence, and guard ; . —_ 
+. And liſten why, for willtell ye now FL 
- Whartnever yet was heard in Tie or Song | 
From old, or modern Bard in Hall, or Bowr. 9 1-4 
Bacchuthat fitft from out the purple Grape, Bn - 


' After the Tuſcan Mariners transform'd 


* Þ The daughterof the Suh ? "Whole charmed Cup 
- 2 Whoevet taſted, loft kis upright ſhape, | 

: | ' Anddownward felli into a groveling Swite) 

) ; bf This gk chat nh upon] his Oy locks, 
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1 With Ivy berries wreath'd, and his bliths youth, 
' Hadby him, erche parted thence, 2 Son 

Much like his Father, but his Mother more, 

Whom therfore ſhe brought up and Comus nam'd, . 

Who ripe, and frolick of his full grown age, 

Roaving the Celtick, and Iberia fields, 

Arlaſt berakes him to this ominous Wood, 

And in thick ſhelter of black ſhades imbowr'd, 

Excells his Mother at her mighty , Art, 

Offring ro every weary Travailer, 

His orient liquor ina Cryſtal Glaſſe, 

To quench the drouth of " Phatbus, which as they taſte 

(For moſt do taſte through fond intemperate thirſt) - 

Soon 2sthe Potion works, their hunian count'nance, 

Thecxpreſs reſemblance of the gods, is chang'd 

- Into ſom brutiſh form of Woolf, er Bear, 

- Or Ounce, or Tiger, Hog, or bearded Goat, 


6 -- All other parts remaining asthey were, 


Andthep,fo perfcQis heir miſery, 

Not once perceive their foul disfiguremene, 
- "Bur boaſt themſelves more comelythen before 
- And all their friends , and native home forget 
To roule with pleaſure in a ſenſual tic. 
Therfore when any favour'd of high Fore, 
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Fence to pats TE dnnmwent aids 111: 
| Swift as the Sparkle of a glancing Star,” #2 | 
1 ſhoot from Heav'n to give him ſafe convoy, 
. As now I do : But firſt Imuſt put off 
Theſe my. skierobes ſpun out of Iris Wooff, 
EC And rake the Weeds and likenes of a Swaing 
- Thattothe ſervice of this houſe belongs,  } 
' Who with hisſolt Pipe, and ſmooth-dittied Song, — 
Well knows to ſtill the wilde winds when they roar, 
- And huſh the waving Woods, nor of leſle faith, 
© Andi in this office of his Mountain watch, £ 
Likelieſt, and neereſt to the preſent ayd | 
- Of this occaſion. But I hear the tread 
[3 of hatefull ſteps, I muſt be yiewles nOV. . 


Comun enters With a Charming Rod 5 5 ofie « tat-* 
| bis Glaſs inthe other, with him. a rout of Mons + 


 fters beaded like ſundry ſorts of wilde Beaſts, 
but otherwiſe like Men and Women, their Ap-- 


parel gliftring, they com in makin 4 riotous - | 
and wnruly n95/e, with Torchers in thes hens. RD 
| conu. The Star that bids the ee fold, © | 
F Now the top of Heay 'n doth hold, oe - 
: | cpa Day, ES” HEX 
ALE, Nets 
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| In the je op dents, - FE 
And the ſlope Sun his upward TI T 
Shoots againſt the dusky Pole, 
Pacing toward the odergale © 
Of his Chamberin the Eaft. . 
Mean while welcom Joy, and Feaſt, 

' Midnight ſhour ,andrevelry, | 

/- Tipe dance, and Jolly. 
Braid your Locks with rofic Twine 
Dropping odours - dropping Wine. 
' Rigornow is gon to ag. 
And Advice with ſcrupulous head, 
. Stri&k Age, and ſowre Severity, 

With their grave Saws in flumber ly. 
Wethat are of purer fire, 
Imirate the Starry Quire, 
Whoin theiroightly watchfull Sphears, 

.Leadin Fyiſt round the Months and Years,  .. 
The Sounds, and Scas with all their finny drove 

Now to theMoon in wayering \ Morrice move, 
And on the Tawny Sands and Shelves, . 
Trip the pert Fairies and the dapper Elves | 
«By dimpled Brook, and Fountzin brim, 


\ "The Wood-Ny"Vhs deckr with Daiſies ri, 


i 
\ 


| 1 : Their merry wakes and paſtimes keep. : 
\& What hath night t ta do with ſleeps 
J- Night hath better ſweets to prove, 

; Venus nOW: wakes, and wak' as LOVE. 


Com lee us our rights hegin, - 
Tis onely day- light! that makes Sig. 
Which theſe dun ſhades will nete report. wo 


ic Nail Goddeſſe of Nodurnal {port 
8 Dark-vaild Coro, t'whom the ſecrer flame | 
| | ÞF of mid-night Torches buras ; myſterious Dame NG : 
ÞF Thatne'reart call'd; bat when the Dragon woon | 
F Of Stygiandarknes ſpers ber thickeſt gloom; 
' And makes one blor of all the ayt, | | 
| Stay thy cloudy-Ebon chaie, 
| Wherin thou rid't with Heca? La befricnd 
Us thy vow'd Pricſts, till utmoſt end $I 
' Of allchydues be donegandnonsleft a * 
'Erethe blabbing1 Eaſtern ſcout, 
| ; The nice Morn on th'Indjaz ſleep 4 
| From her cabin'd loop hole peep; © | © 
"# 4Andeo thecel-tale Syn diſcry 2D 
y I Our conceal'd Solemnicy.. 
| Com, knir hands, and beatthe ground, _ 
: 4 In alight fancaſtick rownd, yo 


2 * 


The Meaſure, © © 


Break off, break off, I feel the different pace, 


Ot ſom chaſt footing neer about this ground, 
| Runto your ſhrouds, within theſe Brakes and Trees, - . | 


7 Ouryumber may affright : : Som Virgin ſure 


(For ſo 1 can diſtingvith by mine Art) 

Benightedin theſe Woods. Now to wy charms, 
And to my willy trains, I ſhall e're long. 

Be well ſtock't with as fair a herd as graz'd 


About my MotherCirce. Thus I hutl 
My dazling Spells into the ſpungy ayr, 


Of power tocheat the eye with blear illufion, 


And give it falſe preſentments, leſt the place 
And my quaint habits breed aſtoniſhment, 
And put the Damſel to ſuſpicious flight, _ 
Which muſt nor be, for that's againſt my courſe ; 
I under fair pretence of friendly ends, 

' And well plac't words of glozing courteſie 
Baited,with reaſons not unplauſible 

Wind me into the eaſie-hearted man, 

And hugghim into ſaares. When once hereye 
 Hathmet the vertue of this Magick duſt, | > | 
I ſhall appear ſom harmles Villager a KP. [| 
Y} hom thrift keeps up abut his Country gear, 
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T ($3). 
| Buthere ſhe comes, 1 fairly fiep aſi le 
And bearkrag I may, her buſines here, 


T he Lad « enters. 


T his way the noiſe was, if mitie ear 'M erue, 1 
My beſt guide now, me thoughti it was the ſound -' 


| Of Riot, aidill managd 'd Mertiment, | 

Such as the jocond Flute, or gameſom Pipe 
Stirs up among the looſe unleter'd Hinds, 
When for.their teeming Flocks, and granges full 


In wanton dancethey praiſe the bounteous Patt, - 


And thank the god» amiſs. I thould be loath 
F.. To meet the rudeneſſe, and ſwill'd infolence - 
| Of luch lace Waffailers ; yet ©, where els. 
* Shall Linform my unacquinted:feet 
| In the blind maze; of this tangl'd Wood? | 
My Brothers when they ſaw me wearied out 
With this long way, refolying here to lodge 
Under the ſpreading fayour of theſe Pines, 
| Stept as they ſe'd to the next T hicket fide - | 
- To bring me Berries, or ſuch cooling fruje 
jy 4s the kind hoſpitable Woods provide, 


: 3 They left me then, when the atlas Bev a 


| Like 2 lad Votariſt in Palmers weed : 
" -F 2 


Roſe __ 


| Roſe from the hindmoſt wheels of Phebu wain. 
But where they are, and why they came not back, 
Isnow the labour of my thoughts, 'tis likelieſt 
They had ingag'd their wandring ſteps too far, 
And envious darknes, e're they could return, 

Had ſtole them from me, ols O theeviſh Night 
Why ſhouldſt thou, but for ſom fellonious end, 7 
Inthy dark lantern thus cloſe up the Stars, 

| That nature hung in Heav'n, and fill'd their Lam ps 
With everlaſtingoil, to give due light 

Tothe miſled and lonely Fravailer 2 - 

This is the place, as well 2s I may gueſs, 

Whence eey' now the tumult of loud Mirth 
Wasrife,and perferi in myliſk'ning car, 

Yet nought but ſingle darknes do I find. : 

What mightthis be » A thoufand fantaſies 


H _ Begin to throng into my memory 


Of calling ſhapes, and beckning ſhadows dire, 
And airy tongues, that ſyHable mens names 
On Sands, and Shoars, and deſert Wilderneſſes. 


E: Theſe thoughts may ſtartle well, but not aſtound 


' The vertuous mind, thar ever walks attended 
By a ſtrong ſiding champion Conſcience. — 
'-O welcom pure-ey'd Faith, white-handed Hope, 


\ 


| (8) 
| Thou hovering Angel girt withgolden wings, ' 
x And thou unblemiſh' eform of Chaſtity, 


Ike ye viſibly, and now belecye - 
That be, the Supreme good, :'whom all things: ill 


Are but as flaviſh officers of yengeance,, 
Would ſend a gliſtring Guardian if need were | 
To keep my life and-honour unaſſail d. 
| Was Ideceiv', or dida Gable cloyd .. 
Turn forth her ſilyer lining on the night > 
I did not err, there does a ſable clond © © 
Turn forth her filyer lining on the ajghe, 
And caſts a gleam over this tufted Grove. 
' 1 cannot hallow to my Brothets, but” 
Such noiſe as I can make ts be heard fartheſt 
| 8 venter, for my new enliv'nd ſpirits 

; Prompt me ; and they perhaps are tiorfar off. 


$ONG. 


Sweet Echo, few Nymph thet to Hp whe | 
Within thy tiry feel”, 
By flow Meander's margent green, - 
And in the viotet-imbroilef 4 vale - 
" ; Where the love-lorii N ighringale 
| Night 10 thee bev ſad _ moiratrh well. 


(86) 
" Cant thou 18t tell me of 4 gentle Pai 
That likeſft thy Narciſſus are ? 
O if thou have | 
Hid them in ſom flowry Cave, 
Tell me but where | 
Sweet Queen of Parlyz Daughter of the Spheay, 
So maiſt thou be tranſlated to the 5kies, 


| And give reſounding grace to aff Heav'ns Hermonies. 


Com. Can any mortal mixture of Barths mould 
Breath ſuch Divine inchanting raviſhment > 
Sure ſomthing holy lodges'in that breſt, 
And with thele raptures moves the yocal air 
To reftifie his hidd'n reſidence ; | 
How fweetly did they float upon the wings 
Of filence, through the empty-vaulted night 


'. At every fall ſmoothing the Raven doune 


Ofdarknextillir ſmil'd : I have oft heard | 

My Mother Circe with the Sirens three, 
Amidſt the lowry-kirtl'd N aiades 
Culling their Potent hearbs, and balefull drugs, 
Who as they ſung, would take the priſon'd ſoul, 
And lap it in Ehſcum, Sela wept, | | | 
And chid her i waves into attention, ' 
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| T never heard till now. lle ſpeak to her 


' (97) 
TY andtell Charybdis murmur'd ſoft applauſe : 


Yetthey in pleaſing flumber lull'd the ſenſe, 
Andin ſ\eet madnes rob'dit of it ſelf, 

But ſucha ſacred, and-home-fele delight, 
Such ſober certainty of waking bliſs 


' And ſhe ſhall be my Queen, Hail forren wonder 

Whom certain theſe rough ſhades did never breed 

Unleſſe the Goddes that in rural ſhrine 

Dwell t here with Pan, or Sitvan, by bleſt Song 

Forbidding every bleak unkindly Fog | 

- Totouch the proſperous growth of this tall Wood, 
Le. Nay gentle Shepherd ill is loſt that praiſe 

That is addreſt to unattending Ears, 

Not any boaſt of skill, but extreme ſhife 

' How to regain my ſever'd company | 


- Compell'd me tg awake the courteous Echo | 
To give me anſwer from her moſſie Couch, 
Co. What chance good Lady hath bereft you thus > 
Le. Dim darknes, and this leavy Labyrinth, 
. Co. Could that divide you from neer-uſhering ouides Þ. 
Le. They left;me weary ona praflie terf. - 
> Co: By falihood, or diſcow reſie, or why 2 


 X« Toſctkithvally ſomcool friendly Spring; ' - | 
5 TOY F4 Cos | 
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Co. Andleft AA fide ah rRPESIPER 
Le. They were but twain, and purpos'dquick yerarn, 
Coz Perhaps fore-ſtalling night prevented them, 
Lt. How eafie my misfortune is rohit! '- 
Co. Imports their toſs, beſide the preſent need | 
Lz, No leſs then i I ſhontd my brethers vole. 
Co. Were they of manly prime, or yourhſal bloom 2 
La, As ſmooth as Hebr's their unrazor'd lips. 
Co. Two ſuch I iaw, what time the labomr'd Ox 

' In his looſe tracesfrom the furrow came, 

And the ſwink'thedper at his Supperſace ; 

1 fawthem undera green mantling vine 

| Tharcrawls long thefide of yon ſmall bil, 

Plucking ripe cluſters from the render ſhoots, 

Their port was more then Os; 

Took it fora faery viſion | 

Of ſom gay creatures of the element 

. * Thatin the coleins- of the Rainbow live 

 Andplay ith plighted clouds. Iwasawtrook, 

And 3s I puft, T werſhipt ; if theſe you ſeok 

Ur were journey like che-parkto Heny's, 

To help you Gn them. : Li. 'Gentle willapor 

What readieſt way world bringme wothurplace? 
£0. Doe weſt jeriſes rom this Kaubby poine, "| 


; | b cannat be, that I ſhould fearto change i 
'  Eic medjc Providence, and {quarc my triall 
; 1 | Tor proportions drengts. Wyn 6 3 


- [7 bs 4 > 4 Rr 5 >/ ya, * 2 4A $2 vg a \ FE, FEY FOE be - 
CE One, . 
- v 
oy 
e 


Lz. To find out that, good Shepherd, 1 ſuppoſe, 


In ſuch a ſcantallowance of Star-light, 
Would overtack the beſt Land-Pilots art, | 
Without the ſure gues 0f well-practiz'd lect. 
\ Co. 1 know each lane, andevery alley greea 
- Dingle, or buthy dell of this wilde Wood, 
And every bosky bourn from fade ro fide 
My daily walks anl ancient neighbourhood, 
And if your ſtray attendance heyer lody'd, 
Or ſhroud within theſe ticaits, I ſhall know 
" Ere morrow wake, or the low-roofted lark 
| From her thach't pallarrowſe, if otherwiſe; 

| IcanconduR you Lady toa low -_. | 
But loyal cortage, where you may be fafe 
Till further queſt”, Le. Shepherd I take thy word, 
, Andtruſtthy honeſt offer'd courrekie, » 

Which ofc is foner found in lowly ſheds 


| With ſmnoaky rafters, chenja tapſtcy Halls - 


And Coupts of Princes, where it filt was aam'd, 
And yet is moſt pretended : Ina place 
| Leſs warranted then this, or lefs ſecure 


%. 
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| (96) | 


. The two Bot hos 


x14. Bre. Unmuffle ye faintſtars, and thou fair Moon 
That wontſt to love the trayailers benizon, © 
| Stoop thy pale viſage through an amber cloud, 
And difinherit Chaos, that raigns here 
 Indonble night of darknes, and of ſhades ; 
Orif your influence be quite damm'dlp 
With black uſurping miſts, ſom gentle taper 
Though 2 ruſh'Candle from the wicker hole 
Of ſom clay habitation viſit us 
With thy long levell'd rule of ſtreaming Vohe, 
Andthou ſhalc be our ſtar of Arcady, 
Or Tyrian Cynofure. 2 Bro, Orif our eyes 
Be barr'd that happines, might we bur hear 
7] he folded flocks pen'd in their watled cotes, - 
Or ſound of paſtoral reed with oaten ſtops, 
Or whiſtle from the Lodge, or village cock 
Count the night watchesto his feathery Dames, 
T would be ſom ſolace yet, ſom little cheating 
Inthis cloſe dungeon of innumerous bowes, 
But O that haples virgin our loſt fitter 
Where may ſhe wander now, whether betake her 
From the chill dew, amongſt rude burrs and hiſtles? | 


—_ 


= | (or) 
$8 Perhaps ſom cold bank is her boulſter now 

| Or 'gainſtthe rugged bark of ſom broad Elm 
Leans her unpillow'd head fraught with {ad fears. 

What if in wild amazement, and affright, 

Or while we ſpeak within the direfull graſp 

_ Of Savage hunger, orof Savage heat ? 

El. Bro, Peace brother, be not oyer-exquiſite 

To caſt the faſhion of uncetrainevils; . 

d | For grant they be ſo, while they reſt unknown, | 

| What need a man foreſtall his date of grief, | 

And run 'to meet what he would moſt ayoid ? 

K Orif they be bat falſe alarms of Fear, 

KY How bitter is ſuch ſelf-deluſion? 

Y 19onot think my ſiſter ſato ſeek, 

| - Orſo unpringipI'din vertues book, | 

| - 'And the ſweetpeace that goodnes booſoms eyer, 

Y As that the ſingle want of light and noiſe 

| (Not being in danger, as truſt ſhe is not) 

| Could ſtir the conſtant mood of her calm thoughts, 

| _ And putthem into miſ-becoming plight. 

"YI Vertue could ſe to do what yertue would 

BW Byberown radiant light, though Sun and Moon 

\ Were in the flat Sea ſunk.” And Wiſdoms ſelf 

_ Oft ſeeks to ſweetretired Solitude, 


(92). 
| Where with her beſt nurſe Contemplation 
She plumes her feathers,and lets grow her wings 
That in the yarious busſee of reſort 
Were all co ruffi'd, and ſomtimes impair'd, 
He that has light within his own cleer breſt 
May fit 'th center, and enjoy bright day, 
© - Buthe that hides a dark ſoul, and foul thoughts 
Benighted walks under the mid-day Sun ; 
Himſelf is his own dungeon. 
2. Bro, Tis moſt true 
That muſing meditation moſt affefts 
The Penſive ſecrecy of deſert cell, 
| Farfrom the cheerfull hagneof men, and herds, 
And fits as ſafe as in a Senat houſe, 
| For who would rob a Hermit of his Weeds, © 
His ſew Books, of his Beads, or Maple Diſh, ql: 
Ordo his gray hairs ady violence ? ie 742 P 
But beauty like the fair Heſperian Tree : i 
; Laden with bloowing gold, had needthe __ 
Of dragon watch withuninchanted eye, 
To ſave her bloſſoms, and defend her fruir 
From the raſh hand of bold Incontinence. Wa, 
You may as well ſpred out the unſun'd heaps th 
Of Miſers treaſure by an out-laws den, 


And tellme it is ſafe, as did me hope 
; Danger will winkon Opportunity, 

' Andlet a ſingle helpleſs maiden paſs 

BY Uninjur'd in this wilde ſurrounding waft. 


Of night, or lonelines it recks me not, 
1 fear the dred events that dog them both, 


| Leſt ſom ill greeting touch attempe the perſon 


Of ourunowned ſiſter. 

E1d. Bro. I do not, brother, 
Inferr, as if I thought my ſiſters ſtate 
Secure without all doubt; or controvyerſte : 
Yet where an equall poiſe of hope and fear 
Does arbitrate th'event, my nature I$ 
That I encline to hope, rather then fear, 


| And gladly baniſh ſquine ſuſpicion, 
_ My ſiſter is not ſo defenceleſs left 
; As yowimagine, ſhe has a'hidden Rrength 


Which you remember nor. 
2 Bro. What hidden ſtrength, 


Unleſs the ſtrength of Heav'n, if you mean that? 
. Eld. Bro, Imeanthat too, bur yet a hidden ſtrength 


y | __—_ of Heav'n gave it, med be _—_y her own ; 


4 


b "oy that, is clad in ESA ſteel, 


And ſpotted mountain pard, but ſear nought: 


And like a quiver'd Nymph with Arrows keen = 
May trace huge Foreſts, and unharbour'd Heats, 


Infamous Hills, and ſandy perilous wildes, 
- Where through the facred rayes of Chaſtity, - 


No ſavage fierce, Bandite, or mountaneer _ 
Will dare to ſoyl her V1 rgin purity, 

Yea there, where very deſolation dwels 

By grots, and caverns ſhag'd with horrid ſhades, 
She may paſs on with unblench'r majeſty, 

Be it not don in pride, or in preſumption. 


| Som ſay no evil thing that walks by night 
- In fog, or fire, by lake, or mooriſhfen, 


Blew meager Hag, or ftubborn unlaid ghoſt, - 
That breaks his magick chains at curfeu time, 

No goblin, or ſwart Faery of the mine, 

Hath hurtfullpower o're true virginity, 

Do ye beleeye me yer, or ſhall [call 
Antiquity.ſrom the old Schools of Greece 
Toteſtifie the arms of Chaſtity >» _ 

Hence had the huntreſs Djzn her dred bow = | 
Fair ſilver-ſhafted Queen forever chaſte, _, 
Wherwith ſhe tam'dthe brinded lioneſs 


The frivolous bolk of Cupid, gods and men 
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| Fear her ſtern frown, and ſhe was queen oth'Woods; 


| 'Whar was that ſnaky-headed Gorgon ſheild 
- That wiſe Minerva wore, unconquer'd Virgin, 


- Wherwith ſhe freez'd her toes to congeal'd ſtone > 


But rigid looks of Chaſt auſtericy, - 


Þ Andnoble grace that daſh't brute violence | 


With ſudden adoration, and blank aw. 
Sodear to Heav'a is Saintly chaſtity, 


_ | That when a ſoul is found ſincerely ſo, 


Þ Athouſand liveried Angels lacky her, 
Driving far off each thing of finamdeuilt,' 

' Andin cleer'dream, and ſolemn viſion 

Y Tell her of things that no groſsearcan hear, 
_ Tilloft conyers with heay'oly habicants 

F Begin to caſt a beam on th'ourward ſhape, 
F| The unpolluted temple of the mind, 
W And turns it by degrees to the ſouls efſence, 
" -Til all be made immortal : bur. when luſt 


By unchaſte looks, looſe geſtures, and foul talk, 
[But moſt by leud and laviſh a& of fin, 


Lets; in defilement to the inward parts, 


The ſoul grows clotted by contagion, 
pros, and imbrures, till ſhe quite looſs 
"a ine pooparey of her ficſt being, 


p . 
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Such are thoſe thick and gloamy fhadows dawp | 
Oft ſeen in Charnell vaults, and Sepulchers 
© Lingering, and fitting by 2 new made grave, 
As loath to leave the body that itlov'd, 
| And link' it ſelf by carnal ſenſualty 
| To a degenerate and degraded ſtate, 
2. Bro, How.charming is divinePhiloſophy ! 
Not harſh, ard crabbed as dullfooks ſuppoſe, 
But muſical as is Apollo's lure, 
Anda perpetual feaſt of neQar'd ſweets, | 
Where no crude ſurfet raigas. Eg. Bro. Laſt, liſt, I heat 
Som far off hallow break the ſilent Air. | 
2.Bfo. Me thought ſotod ; what ſhould it de ? : 
'- _. , Eld. Bro, Forcentain ? 
' _ Ektherſomone likens ache Gander here, 
Or ('s fom neighbour Wood-man, orat worft, 
Som 1 oaving Robber calling to his fellows. , 
» Bn». Heav'n keep wy faſter, agen agen nd neer, 
"Beſt dra\ v, and land upon our guard, © 
E1.'B ro. Ile hallow,: | 
If he be fi iendly he comes well, if not; 
Defence it ; a good cauſe, and Heay'n be for us. 


\ 


WEI 
The attendant Spirit babited like a Shepherd; } 


' That hallow I thould know, what are you > ſpeak; ; 
'F Com not too neer, you fall on iron ſtakes elſe. 


5pir. What voice is that, my young Lord 2 ſpeak agen- 
2. Bro, O brother, 'tis my father Shepherd ſure, 
El. Bro. Thyrſis > Whole artful ſtrains have oft delaid 

The huddling brook to hear his madrigal, 

And ſweeten'd every muskroſe of the date, 

How cam'ſt thou here good Swain hath any ram 

Slip't from the fold, or young Kid loſt his dam, 

Or ſtraggling weather the pen't flock forfook > 

How couldſt thou find this dark ſequeſter'd nook 2 


' Spir. O my loy'd maſters heir, and his next joy, | 


Bf came not here on ſuch a trivial toy ' - 
Þ As a firay'd Ewe, or to purſue the ſtealth 


' Of pilfering Woolf, not all the fleecy wealth 


& That doth enrich theſe Downs, is worth a thoughe 
7 "To this my errand, and the care it brought, | 


-But O my Virgin Lady, where is ſhe > 
b | How chance ſhe is not in your company z 


= E14, Bro. Totell thee ſadly Shepherd, without blame, 
- Orour negle&, we loſt her as we came. | 


Wh 5jir. Ay me unhappy then my fearsare erue. © 
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Eld, 


El, Bro. What fears good Thyrfis 2 Prethee briefly ſhew. 

'- Spir. Iletell ye, 'tis not vain, or fabulous, 
(Though ſo eſteem'd by ſhallow ignorance) 
What the ſage Poets taught by th'heav'nly Muſe, 
Storied of old in high immortalyers 
Of dire Chimera's and inchanted Lles, | 
And rifted Rocks whoſe entrance leads to hell, 
For ſuch there be, but unbelief is blind. 
Within the navil of this hideous Wood, 
Immur'd in cypreſs ſhades a Sorcerer dwels 
Of Bacchns, and of Circe born, great Comms, 
Deep Skill'd in all his mothers witcheries, 
And here to every thirſty wanderer, 

- By fly enticement gives his banefull cup, 

With many murmurs mixt, whoſe pleaſing poiſon 
The viſage quite transforms of him that drinks, 
And the inglorious likenes of a beaſt 
Fixes inſtead, uamoulding reaſons mintage. 
CharaQer'd in the face; this haye I learn't 
Tending my flocks hard by i'th hilly crofts, - 
That brow this bottom glade, whence night by night 
He and his monſtrous routare heard to howl 
Like ſtabl'd wolyes,or tigersar their prey, 
Doing abhorred rites to Hecats 


(99). 
tn their obſcured haunts of inmoſt bowres; 
Yet have they many baits, and guiletull ſpells 
To inveigle and invite th'iunwary ſenſe 
Of them that paſs unweering by the way: 
This evening late by then the chewing flocks 
Had ta' n their ſupper on the ſavoury Herb 


Of Knot-graſs dew-beſprent, 'and werein fold; 


' Ifate me-down to watch upon a bank 

With Ivy canopied, and interwoye 

With flaunting Hony-ſuckle, and begatt | 
Wrapt in a pleaſing fit of melancholy. 

To meditate my rural minſtrelfie, 

- Till fancy had her fill, but erea cloſe - 

The wonted roar was up amidſt the Waods, 


Ard fill'd the Air with barbarous diſſonance; 


At which I ceas', and liſten'd them a while, 
Till an unuſuall top of ſudden filence 
Gave reſpit to the drowſie frighted ſieeds 


That draw the litter of cloſe-curtain'd ſleep! . 


' Atlaſt a ſoft and ſolemn breathing ſound 
Roſe like a ſteam of tich diftill'd Perfumics, 
And ſtole upon the Air, that even Silence 


"| Wastook ere ſhe was ware, arid wiſh't ſhe might 


| her pature, and be never more 
"W S 
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' Still tobe ſo diſplac't, -I wasall care, 


And took in ſtrains that might create a ſoul 
Under the ribs of Death, but O ere long 
Too well I did perceive it was the voice 
of my moſt hononr'd Lady, your dear ſiſter, 


} 


| Amaz'dI ſtood, harrow'd with grief and fear, 


And O poor hapleſs Nightingale thought I, 
How ſweet thou fing'ſt, how neer the deadly ſnare ! 
Then down the Lawns I ran with headlong haſt 
Through paths, and turnings oft'n trod by day, 
Till guided by mine ear I found the place 
Where that damn'd wiſard hid in fly diſguiſe 
(for ſo by certain fignes I knew) had met 
Already, ere my beſt ſpeed could przvent, 
The aidleſs innocent Lady his wiſh't prey, 
Who gently ask't if ke had ſeen ſuch two, 
Suppoſing him ſom neighb our villager ; 


' Longer I durft not ſtay, but ſoon I gueſs't 
Ye were the two ſhe mean't, with that I ſprung 


Into ſwift flight, till I had found you here, 


Butfurder know I not. 2. Bro. O night and ſhades, 


How are ye joyn'd with hell in triple knot 


. Againſt thunarmed weakneſs of one Virgin 
. Alone, and helpleſs! Is this the confidence 
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You gave me Brother? E14. Bro, Yes, and keep it ſtill, 

| Lean onit ſafely, nota period uy 

Shall be unſaid for me : againſt the threats 

Of malice or of ſorcery, or that power 

Which erring men call Chance, this I hold firm, 

Vertue may be aſſail'd, but never hurr, | 

Surpriz'd by unjuſt force, but not enthrall'd, 

Yeaeven that which miſchief meant moſt harm, 

Shall in the happy trial prove moſt glory. ; 

| But evil on itſelf ſhall back recoyh = 

And wix no more with goodneſs, when ar laſt 

Gather'd like ſcum, and ſetl'd to it {elf 

It ſhall beineternal reſtleſs change | 

Self-fed, and ſzIf-conſum'd,if this fail, 

The pillar'd firmament is rott'nneſs, : 

' And earths baſe built on ſtubble, But com let's 0n. 

' Againft th'oppoſing will and arm of Heav'n 

May never this juſt ſword be liftedup, 

But for that damy'd magician, let him be girt e 

With all the greiſly legions that troop | 

Under the ſooty flag of Acheron, 

| Herpyics and Hydr's, orall the monſtrous forms F | 

Twixe Africa, and Inde, Ile find him out, ; 

_Andforce him to reſtore his purchals back, 


-Or | 


(102) 
Ordrag him bythe curls, to a foul death, 
Curs'd as his life. 

; Syir. Alas good yehttrous youth, 

IT love thy courage yer, and bold Em priſe, 

Bur herethy ſword can do thee little ſtead, 

Farr other arms, and other weapons muft 

Be choſethat quell the might of helliſh charms, 
He with his bare wand can unthred thy joynts, 
And crumble all thy finews. 

Eld. Bro. Why prethee Shepherd 

How durſt thou then thy ſelt approach ſo neer 
As to make this relarioa 

| Spir. Care and urmolt ſhifts 

How to ſecure the Lady from ſurpriſal, 

Brought ro my mind a certain Shepherd Lad 
Of ſmall regard to ſee ro, yet well skill'd 
- In eyery vertuous plant and healing herb 


That ſpreds her verdant leaf to th'morning ray, 


Helov'd me well. andoft would beg me ſing, 
Which when I di41, he on the tender oraſs 
Would fit, and hearken even to extafie, 
Andin requitall ope his leacher*n ſcrip, 

And ſhew me imples of a thouſand names 

| Felliog their ſtravge and vigorous faculties; 


(163) 
Amoneſt the reſt a ſmall unſightly roor, 
| But of divine eff:&, he cull'd me our; 
| Theleaf was darkiſh, and had prickles on it, 
But1in-another Countrey, as he ſaid, 


Bore a bright golden flowre, but not in this ſoyl x 


Unknown, and like eſteem'd, and the dull ſwaya - 

' Treads onit daily with his clouted ſhoon, 
And yet more med'cinal1s it then that Moly 

- That Hermes Once to wiſe Ulyſſes gave'; 

 Hecall'dit Hemory, and gave it'me, 

. And bad me keep it as of ſovranuſe _ 

'Gainſt allinchantments, mildew blaſt, ordamp 

Or galtly furies apparition ; = 

I purs't it up, bur little reck'ning made, - 

Till now that this extremity compell'd, 

| Butnow I find it true; for by this means 

I knew the foul inchanter though diſguis'd, 

Enter'd the very limes twigs of his ſpells, 

And yetcame off : if you haye this about you 

(As I will give you when we go):you may 

Boldly aſſault the necromancers hall; | 

Where if he be, with dauntlefs hardihood, 

And brandiſh't blade ruſh on him, break hisglals, 


1 | ww ſhed the Juſhjous liquor on pn gxouad, 
.; EK . | 4 | 


Bur 
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Burt ſeaſe his wand, though he and his curſt crew 


And ſom good angel bear a ſheild before us, 


. © Thatfancy can beget on youthfull thoughts, 


_ (104) 


Feirce ſigne of battail make, and menace high, 
Or like-the ſons of Yulcan vomit ſmoak, - 


Yet willthey ſoon retire, if he but ſhrink. 


Eld. Bro. Thyrfis lead on apace, Ile follow thee, 


The Scene changes to a aftately Palace, FY out with 
- all manner of aclicionſneſs : ſoft Muſick, Tables 
ſpred With all dainties. Comus appears with his 
rabble, and the Lady ſet in an inchanted Chair, to | 
Whom he offers bis Glaſs, which ſhe puts by, _ 
goes abogt to riſe, 


| Com. Nay Lady ſit; if I but wave this wand, 

Your nervs are all chain'd up in Alablaſter, 
And youa ſtatue; or as Daphne was - 
Root-bound, that fled Apollo, 

La. Fool do not boaſt, 
Thou canſt not touch the freedom of my minde 
Withall thy charms, although this corporal rinde! 
Thou haſte immanacl'd, while Heav'n ſees good. . 

Co. Why are you vext Lady > why do you irown 2 - 
Here dwel no frowns, nor anger, from theſe gates 
Sorrow flies farr ; See here be allthe pleaſures 


PUSS. | 7 


whe. 


' TI . (105) | 
' When the freſh blood grows lively, and returns 
| q Brisk as the April buds in Primroſe-ſeaſon. 
| Andfirſt behold this cordial Julep here 

| Thar flames, and dances in his cryſtal bounds 
| Withſpirits of balm, and fragrant Syrops mixe, 


Not that Nepenthes which the wife of Thor, 
In Egypt gave to Fove-born Helena 
Is of ſuch power to ſtir up Joy as this, 7 
To life ſo friendly, or ſo cool to thirſt. 
\. Why ſhould yoube ſo cruelto your ſelf, 
| | And to thoſe dainty-limms which nature lear 
For gentle uſage, and ſoft delicacy ? 
But you inyert the coy'nants of her truſt, 
And harſhly deal likean ill borrower 
 Withthat which you recety'd on otherterms, ! 
Scorning the unexempt condition Bo 
By which all mortal frailty muſt ſubſiſt, 
Refreſhment after toil, caſe after pain, 
That have beentir'd all day without repaſt, 
And timely reſt have wanted, but fair Virgin 
This will reftore all ſoon, ' 
| Z-. 'Twill notfalſetraitor, 
-} Twill nor reſtore the enuth and honeſty 
'Y Thatthou haſt baniſh't om thy tongue with lies, 


Was 


(106) as 
Was this the cottage, andtheſafe abode 
Thou told ſt me of? What grim aſpedts are theſe, 
Theſe oughly-headed Monſters'2 Mercy guard me! 

| Hence with thy brew'd inchantments,foul deceiyer, 
Haſt thou betrai'd: my credulous innocence 
With viſor'd falſhood, and baſe forgery, 

| And wouldftthou ſeek again to trap me here 

With lickeriſh baits fit to enſuare a brute? 

Were it a draft for Tuno when ſhe banquets, 

I would not taſte thy treaſonous offer; none 

Bur ſuch as are good men can give good things, 

And that which is not rood, is not delicious 

To a wel-goyern'd and wiſe appetite. 

' 'Co. Ofooliſhnes of men ! that lend their cars 

| - Tothoſebudge doQtors of the S2ojch Furr, 

And fetch their precepts fromthe Cynick Tub, 

Praiſing thelean and allow Abſtinence. 

Wherefore did Nature powre her bounties forth, 

With ſuch a full and unwithdrawing hand, 

Covering the earth with odours, fruits, and flocks, | 

Thronging the Seas with ſpawn innumerable, 

- Butallto pleaſe, and ſate the curious taſte ? 

And ſetto-work' millions of ſpinning Worms, | 


mx 


That intheir green ſhops weaye the ſmeorh-hair'd fill 


(107) * 
| To deck her Sons, and that no corner might 
Be yacant of her plenty, in her own loyns._ 
She hutck't th'all-worſhipt ore, and precious gems 
To ſtore her children with ; if all the world 
Should in a pet of temperance feed on Pulſe, 
Drink the clear ſtream, and nothing wear but Freize, | 
-Thall-giver would be unthank't, would beunprais'd, 
Not half his riches known, and yet deſpis'd , | 
| And we ſhould ſerve him as a grudging maſter, 
AS a penurious niggard of his wealth, 
And live like Natures baſtards, not her ſons, - 
Who would be quite ſurcharg'd with her own weight, 
And ſtrangl'd with her waſte fertility ;* 
Th'earth cumber'd,and the wing d: air dark't with plumes, 
| The herds would oyer-multitude their Lords, 
F TheSea o'refraughe would ſwell, 8: th'unſought diamonds : 
B- Would ſocmblaze the forhead of the Deep, 
'K Ando beſtudd with Stars, that they below. | 
Would grew invr'd to light, and com at laft 
_ To gaze upon the Sun with ſhameleſs brows. 
Liſt Lady be not-coy, and be not coſen'd 
- With that ſame yaunted name Virginity, 
; J Beauty is natures coyn, muſt not be hoorded, 


But muſt be currant, and the good thereof _ 
| | | Conftits © 


by, 


(168) 
Confiſts in mutualand partak'n bliſs, 
'Unſayoury in th'injoyment of it ſelf 

* If you let ſlip time, like a negleed roſe 

Ir withers on the ſtalk with Ianguiſh't head. 
Beauty is natures brag, and muſt be ſhown : 
Tn courts, at feaſts, and high ſolemnities 


+ Where moſt may wonder at the workmanſhip; 


It is for homely features to keep home, 

They had their namethence; courſe complexions 
And cheeks of ſorry grain will ſerve to ply 

The ſampler, 2nd to teize the huſwifes wooll, 
What need a yermeil-tinQur'd lip for that 
Love-darting eyes, or trefſes like the Morn > | 

\. There wasanother meaning in.theſe gifts , 


Think what, and be adviz'd, you are but young yet. 


- Le, Thad not thoughtto haye unlockt my lips 
In this nnhallow'd air, but that this Jngler 


" Would think to charm my judgement, as mine eyes 


Obcruding falſe rules pranckt in reaſons garb. 
'T hate when vice can bolt her arguments, 
And yertue has no tongue to cheekher pride : 
Impoſtor do not charge moſt innocent nature, 
 Asif ſhe would her children ſhould be riotous 
< Wa herabundance, ſhe 200d catereſs 


| (109) 
Means her proviſion onely to the good 
& Thar live according to her ſober laws, 
- And holy dictate of ſpare Temperance : 
i if every juſt man that now pines with want 
Had but a moderate and beſceming ſhare, 
Of that which lewdly-pamper'd Luxury 
Now heaps upen ſom few with vaſt exceſs, 
Natures full bleflings would be well diſpenc't 
In unſuperfluous ceven proportion, 
And the no whit encomber'd with her ſtore, 
And then the giver would be better thank't, 
His praiſe due paid, for ſwiniſh gluttony 
Ne're looks to Heay'n amidſt his gorgeous feaſt, 
But with beſotted baſe ingratitude 
' Cramms, and blaſphemes his feeder. Shall Igo on ? 
Or have I aid ano > To him that dares 
Arm his profane tongue with contemptuous words 
Againſt the Sun-clad power of Chaſtity, 
'Fain would I ſomthing ſay, yet to what end 2 
Thou haſt nor Eare, nor Soul to apprehend 


The ſublime notion, and high myſtery 

'Thatmuſt beattter'd to unfold the ſage 

_ Þ And ferious dodrine of Virginity, 

mu thou art worthy that thou ſhouldſt not know 


2 i] 


More 


ths 6 116) 
More happines then this thy preſent lot. 


Enj joy your dcer Wt, and gay Rhetorick 
"That hath ſo well been taught her dazliog fence, 


Thou art not fit to hear thy (elf convinc't ; 

Yet ſhould I cry, the uncontrouled worth 

Of this pure cauſe would kindle my rap't ſpirits 
To ſuch a flame of ſacred yehemence, | 
That dumb things would be mov'd to ſympathize, 
Andthe brute Earth would lend her nerves, and ſhake; . - 
Till all thy magick ſtructures rear'd ſo high, 

Were ſhatter'd into heaps o're thy falſe head. 

Co. Shefables not, I feel that I do fear 


Her words ſet off by ſom ſuperior power ; 

And thongh not mortal, yet a cold ſhuddringdew 
Dips me all o're, as when the wrath of Fove 
Speaks thunder,.and the chains of Erebus 

To ſom of Saturns crew, , I muſt difſemble, 

And try her yet more ſtrongly. Com, no more; 
T his is meer moral babble, and dire&t 

Againſt the canon laws of our foundation; 

1 muſt not ſuffer this, yet 'tis bur the lees 

And ſetlings of a melancholy blood ; 

Bur this will cure all freight, one fip of this * 

Will bathe the drooping ſpiritsin delight 

r 2yond the bliſs of dreams. Be wilc,and taſte, --..- 
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The Brothers ruſh in With SWords drawn, wreſt hfl 

|  Glaſi out of his hand, and break it againſt the 
ground ; his rout make figne of reſiſtance, but 
are all driven in ; The attendant Spirit comes 
$, "6M 


* Spir, What, haye you let the falſe enchanter ſcape >- , 
' Oye miſtook, ye ſhould have'ſaatcht his wand 
And bound him faſt; without his rod revers't, | 
And backward mutters of difſevering power, 
We cannot free the Lady that fits here 
\ In ſtony ferrers fixt, and motionleſs; - | 
Yet ſtay, be not diſtarb'd, now I bethink me, 
'Som other means I have which may be us'd, 
Which ence of Mcl;baus old Þ learnt 
The ſootheſt Shepherd that exe pip't on plains, 
Thereis a gentle N ymph not farr from hence, 
That with moiſt curb ſways the ſnaoth Seyern ſtream, 
Sebring is her name, a Virgin pure, | 
Whilom ſhe was the daughter of Evcrine, 
That had the Scepter from his father Brute. 
She guiltleſs damſell fying the mad purſuit 
Of her enraged ſtepdam Guendoten, : 
Commended her fair innoceuce to the flood - 
| That Ray'd her fight with his croſs-flowing courſe, dl 


'T12) 


"The water -yoghs that in the bottom plaid, 
- Held up their pearled wriſts andtoek her in, 


Bearing her ſtraight to aged N ercus Hall, 
: Who piteous of her woes, rear'd her lank head, 


And gave her to his daughters to imbathe 

'1n near'd layers ſtrew'd with Aſphodil, 

And through the porch andinlet of each ſenſe 

' Dropt in ambrofi al Oilstill ſhereviv'd, 

And underwent a quick immortal change 

_ Made Goddeſs of the River; till ſhe retains 
Her maid'n gentlenes, and oftat Eeve 

Viſits the herds along the twilight meadows, 
Helping all urchin blaſts, and ill Ickfi ignes 

That the ſhrewd medling Elfe delights ro make, 
"Which ſhewith pretious viold liquors heals. - 
For which the Shepherds at their feſtivals 
Carrol her goodnes lowd in ruſtick layes, 

And throw ſweet garland wreaths into her ſtream ; 
Of pancies, pinks, and gaudy Daffadils, 

And, as the old Swain ſaid, ſhe can unlock 

The claſping charm, and thaw the numming ſpell, - 
If ſhe be right invok'ti in warbled Song, 

For waid'nhood ſhe loves; and will be ſwift 

To aid  Virgiv, ſuch as was her ſelf 
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blo hard beſetting need, this wil Lay... 
| And adde the pou! of for adjuring venſe, 


SUNs.. © 

- Sabrins fair Wn. 
| Liften where thou att fitting 

#nder the glaſſie,. cool, tranſlucent Wave, 

In twiſted braids of Lillies knitting 


f . 


The looſe twain of thy amber-dropping hairy iy 
Liſten for dear honours ſake eo 
Goddeſs of the ſtver lake, 
| Liften and ſave, 


Li Liſten and appear to.us 
| | Zn name of great Oceanus, 
þy the earth-ſhaking N, eptune's at, 
$4and Terbys grave majeſtick. pace, 
P hoary Nerews wrincled look, | 
nd the Carpathian wifards hook, 
Way Tritons winding ſhell, 
| I! Id old ſooth-ſaying Glaucs ſpell # 
1 | þ b Þ Leak Slovely hands, 
And her ſon that rules che ſtrands, ' 
Hh tinfel lipper'dFeee: , 
ud the c Songs of Sipdns ſwe ct, i 


A (14). 
by dead Panieapds denr tomb, 
And fair Liged's golden comb, 
Wherwith ſhe fits on diamond rocks: 

Slecking her ſoft alluring locks, 

'- ' By all the Nymphsthat nightly dance 

| _ Upon thy ſtreams with wily glance, 

Riſe, riſe, and heaye thy roſie head 

From thy coral-pay'n bed, 

And bridle in thy headlong wave, 

Till thonour ſummons anſwer'd have. > 
| Liſten and ſaye. 
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Sabrina rsſes, attended by water 1mphes, 24] fngh ; 


By: th ruſby-fringed bank, | 
 Whero grows the Willow and the Ofier dank, E 3 
My ſliding Chariot flayes, | = - 
Thick ſet with Agat, and theaturn ſheen *» 1 
Of Turkzs blew, and Emrauld green 
E That in the channel ftrayes, 
| Whilſt from off the waters fleet 
| . Thus 1 ſet my printleſs feet : #7 
P O*re the Cowflips Pelvet head, x 
= That bends not-as 1 read, 
Gentle ſwain at thy requeſt 
2 1am here; 


| Fpir. Goddeſs dear . SRL: [ 
we implore thy powerful hand 
| Toundoe the charmed band 
Of true Virgin here diſtreft, 
' Through the force, and through the wile 
- Of unbleſt inchanter vile: 
'  $4b, Shepherd 'tis my office beſt 
To help inſnared chaſtity ; ; 
| | Brighteſt Lady look on me, 
| Thus 1 fprinkle on thy breſt - 
| Drops that from my fountain pure, 
; | I have kept of pretious cure, 
Y / Thrice upon thy fingers tip, ESTES Ter 3s 
| ; T hriceupon thy rubied lip, INST ooh 5: 
.F Next this marble yenom'd ſear 
| Smear'd with gummsof glutenous hear 
8 Touch with chaſte palms moiſt and cold, 
| Now the ſpell hath loſt his hold; - 
And1 muſt haſte ere monking hour , 
To wait in Amphitrite $ bowr. 
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: Shir. Virgio, daughter of Locrine 
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[| *, May thy brimmed waves for this ' 


Their full tribute never miſs 

From a. thouſand petty rills, 
That tumble down the ſnowy hills : 
Summer drouth, or finped air 
Never ſcorch thy treſſes fair, 

Nor wet Ofobers torrent flood 

Thy molten cryſtal fill with mudd, 
May thy billows rowl aſhoar 

The beryl, and the golden ore, 

May thy lofty head be crown'd 
With many a tower andterraſs rontd, 
Andhere and there thy banks upon | 
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WithyGroves of myrrhe, and cinnamon. 


Com Lady while Heaven lends us grace, 
Let us fly this curſed place, 


Leſt the Sorcerer us intice 

With ſom other new device, | 
Not a waſte, or needlef; ſound 
Till we com to holier ground , 

| T ſhall be your tairhfull giide 

| Through this gloomy covert widey 
 Andnot many furlongs thence 
"Is your Fathers reſidence p 
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; (19). 
; | where this night are met.in ſtate x 
| Many a friend to gratulate | 
| His wiſh't preſence, and beſide 


* All the Swains that there abide, 
| With Jiggs, and rural dance reſort, 
x' We ſhall catch them at their ſport, 
| And our ſudden coming there 
| 2 ill double all their mirth and chere ; 
| | "Com let us haſte, the Stars grow high, 
5 i But night ſits monarch FX in the mid sky. 
Why cr he Seine hin proſenrmg Ludlow —_— Ry” 
the Prefedents Caſtle , then com in Countrey- 
| © Dancers, after them the attendant Spirit, with 
FF therwo Brothers and the Lady. 
= SONG. 
| y # - Spar, Back Shepherds, back, anough your play, 
© Ia next Sun-ſhjne holiday, 
Here be without duck'or nod 


Other trippings to betrod 
of lighter toes, and ſuch Cout? giiiſe 
As Mercury did firft deviſe My | 
With the mincing Dryades | £7240 | 
On the Lawns, and 07 theLeas, | | 


'H3 


(18) 


This frond ha preſents them to their 
father and mother. 


\ 


Noble Lord, and Lady bright, 
- "Thave brought ye new delight, ' 
Here behold ſo goodly grown 
| Three fair branches of your own, 
| Heav'n hath timely tri 'd their youth, 
Their faith, their patience, and their truth. 
Ant ſent them here through hard aſſays * 
| Withacrown of deathleſs Praife, - 
To vriumph in viftorious danee 
Ore ſenſual Folly, and Intemperance. 


The dencer ended, the Spirit E piloguizer, | 
Spr. To the Ocean now I fly, 
' Andthoſe happy climes that ly 
Where day never ſhats his eye, 
_ Upinthe broad fields of the sky : 
There I ſuck the liquid aro» 
2 All amidftthe Gardens fair ET 
| Of Heſberas, and his daughters thres 
[ That fing about the golden tree : 


Along the criſped ſhades and bowres . 
| Revels the ſpruce and jocond 5 Spring, 


5 
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1 The Graces, and the rofic=booſom'd Howres, _ 
| Thicher all their bounties bring, 
| That there eternal Summer dwels, 
* And Weſt winds , with musky wing 
| Abqut the cedar'nalleys fling | 
| | Natd, and Caſſa's balmy ſmels. "HE 
Iris there with humid bow, | 
W aters the odorous banks that Maw'- 
Howers of more mingled hew 
. Then her purfl'd ſcarf can ſhew, 
F - Anddrenches with Eyfan dew 
F (Lift morrals, if yourears be true) : 
| Beds of Hyacinth, and roſes 


>: 


Where young Adoni oft repoſes, 
Waxing well of his deep wound 
In ſlumber ſoft, and on the ground | 
. Sadly firsth' 4ſhrian Queen; | | 
But farr above in ſpangled ſheen 
Y Celeſtial Cupid her fam'd Sonadvanc't, 
Y Holds his dear Pſyche ſweet intranc't 
| After her wandring labeurslong, 
” - Till free conſent the gods among = ow 
| [ Make her his eternal Bride, 
| { And from her fair unſpotted fide © yy 


/ 


Two 
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' Twoblibfulewins aretobe bara, - 
| . YouthandJoy; ſo foehatbſworn. 
- But now my task is ſmoqthly don, 
I can fly, or I can run 
Quickly to the green "PRI 
Where the bow'd welkin Gow doch bend, 
And from thence can ſoar as ſpon F 
To the corners of the Moon,” Ee 
Mortals that would follow me, ' 
Love vertue, ſhe alone is:fiee, 
She can teach ye-how to dime 
Higher then the S pheary chime 
-Orif Vertue feeble were, 


Heay'n it ſelf would ſtoop to. her. 


